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inclined to warp; and there is something about 
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that their brains warped with their legs. It is 
the consensus of opinion in Europe and America 
that life without furniture, whether of the an- 
ticue or the modern sort, would not be anvthing 
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“here's a book that says that Orpheus was such 


» musician that he made trees and stones 


iis Orpheus besten, Ihe piweplrice | {fm YOU HAVE A BEAUTIFUL FACE 
s made twenty families move out of this build 
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Hast In this day and age attention to your appearance is an absolute necessity if 
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“When do you expect to go abroad? Noses without cost if not satisfactory 


M. TRILETY, Face Specialist, 752 Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y. 
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after the war is over for us to recover from the 
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PUCK in Politics 


What is a presidential campaign, without 
Pucx’s running comment in text and car- 
toon? 

In no other periodical in the country will 
be found regularly in every issue the work of 
so many celebrated cartoonists as you find 
each week in Pucx. Boardman Robinson, 
Oliver Herford, Everett Shinn, W. J. Enright, 
William C. Morris, Merle Johnson — Puck’s 
artists constitute a roster of the masters of 
modern illustration. 

It is the regular appearance in Puck’s 
pages of the work of these celebrated artists 
which imparts to Pucx a character dis- 
tinctively its own. At no time in its history 
has Pucx’s political comment savored more 
of soundness and authority than it does 
to-day. 

From now until election, Puck’s pages 
will be a forum in which all shades of political 
opinion will find much to amuse and interest. 


Round Out the Year Wisely 


Upon receipt of a dollar bill, pinned to 
the coupon on the reverse of this page, we 
will mail Puck to any address for the re- 
mainder of 1916. 

If son or daughter is away at college, 
there is no more welcome weekly message 
of good cheer that you can send than one 
of these trial subscriptions. 

If you have a friend down on the border 
with the militia, send him Pucx for the 
next thirteen weeks — it is a little touch of 
thoughtfulness that he will never forget. 

Best of all; send one, to yourself! It will 
be the best dollar’s worth of laughter you 
ever purchased. 
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By Lawrence Rising Revised by Margaret Mayo 
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You can hardly censure the regular 
reader of PUCK for feeling a certain 


degree of superiority. 


He knows what it is to revel in the 


more subtle currents of satire. 


He is au courant with the newest 
play, the latest book, the story that is 


being whispered along the Rialto. 


He is a raconteur, a bon vivant—if 
we did not cherish so high a regard for 
him, we might call him a man-about- 


town. 


Of course you need PUCK—and the 


coupon makes it so easy ! 


Broe 


MADISON SQUARE 
NEW YORK 








































































— Drawn by M. H. Bateman of London 


MEXICANS AT PLAY © 


















A shrinking violet of femininity has an- 
nounced her intention of becoming a cave- 
woman. She proposes to answer her own ques- 
tion, which is: What sort of resourcefulness 
would a girl develop in the woods if she 
were absolutely dependent on herself? Ob- 
viously, the first thing to do would be to 
have herself illustrated, in her cave dress, 
by Howard Chandler Christy. 













United States officers say that Base Ball 
does wonders to develop in recruits the knack 
of accurate bomb-throwing. Hereafter, do 
not blame a pitcher if he “beans” batsmen 
regularly. In his humble way, unaided and 
alone, he may be making for the great 
goal of Preparedness. 















entirely independent of New Jersey. This 
would have been a message of comfort 
indeed, had it been delivered in the anxious 
days of a national strike threat. Hereafter, 





young man.” 
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Health Commissioner Emerson says that “Pr lig = Hl 
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New York breeds its own mosquitoes, being Zeleal: N wi 
” OlP/27s. 


am C. Morris 


Motuer G.O.P.: “For Heaven’s sake, Girlie, change your tune or you will lose the 





let us remember, in one respect -at least, 
that New York is self-sustaining. 
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Ten million eggs stored by specu- 
lators and seized during the past week 
in Italian cities by the Government 
are being sold publicly at two cents 
each, half the market price. 


— Rome Cable. 
Such a thing could never happen in the 
United States. Here, we have too much 
respect for the “sacred rights of property’’; 
too great a dread of the “menace of Soc- 
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ialism. 





The gunners of neither ally could 
speak the language of the other. 
— War Correspondence. 


The guns, however, spoke a common 


language. 





Mr: H. C. Frick of Pittsburgh may expect 
to receive a black-hand letter from the 
Republican National Committee. He has 
said right out in public that the present 
prosperity of the United States does not 
depend upon the war in Europe. 








Betting $50 that he can eat ten 
pounds of sausage, four loaves of 
bread and two dozen eggs and drink 
a gallon of buttermilk within an 
hour, Edward Burk of this place, 
etc. etc. 


— Sharon, Pa. despatch. 
The relation of this sort of thing to the 
High Cost of Living should be figured out 
at once by Federal Food experts. 





An inspired political article makes the 
statement that the speeches of Hughes “‘are 
essentially for the thinker.” In contrast, of 


course, to those of President Wilson which 
















The Walrus and the Carpenter were talKing der the Land ; ] 
They grieved liKe anything to see a Democratic Band 
OF Oysters (nat from OysterBay) parading on the sand; 
" v] these would oniy vote for us, Said 
RB BF they" it woda be GRAND 
Fh. Ss DBat spite of mvitattions for the oysters all 
to quit their chosen road, they onward 


D\\ 


Strode, nor swerved a little bit— 
) : Nor iS this odal, you Know, because 
} they're full © Sand ana grit 








— Othe Cushing- 





doybtless are for “the tired business man.” 































THE NEWS IN RIME 


Verses by Berton Braley Drawings by Merle Johnson 
The Frenchman and Briton The war fever’s spreading It’s fall, and we roister 
Have recently smitten Greece seems to be heading Again with the oyster 
The Teuton a blow in the west; Toward joining with Germany's foes, | And apples are with us anew ; 
They carefully planned that, While Denmark is doping Straw hats set us scoffing 
So he’d understand that The outlook, and hoping And off in the offing 
In France he’s an unwelcome guest. To add to the Kulturists’ woes. The world’s series heaves into view. 


Thus, quickly surveying 
The fracas, and weighing 
The facts, tiil our brain is a-throb, 
We reach the conclusion 
Without much confusion 
We wouldn’t want Hindenberg’s job. 


Election draws nigher. 
Excitement climbs higher. 
The slick politicians intrigue. 
The nation’s assuming 
Its flannels. Trade’s booming ! 
It’s time for the pinochle league. 





. Some bakers, arrested 
Huge thick-armored tractors For short weight, attested 
Were —" factors : It wasn’t their fault in the least. 
In charges o’er valley and hill. They said, “If you sight some 


The English displayed them Stray loaves that are lightsome, 
But Yankee hands made them You musn’t blame us—blame the 





Right out in Peoria;TIL yeast!” 
“ Dear me,” said the Kaiser And — speaking of rising — 
“ My eastern allies are There’s no use disguising 
Preparing to ditch me. How durst That F. Villa’s active once more. 
They act so? Id never The cat has to hand it 
Make such an endeavor — For vim to this bandit, 
I guess I'll be ditching them first.” Not nine lives has he — but a score. 








The fur-wearing fashion 
Will still be the passion 
This winter — that’s latest advice. 
And gowns will be lower 
Than ever before 












$$ PEGAaALC™ 
/petierx LEG, | 







(In cut, gentle reader, not price !) 











“Hi! Wuxtry! Sensation 
The Talk of the Nation! 

The shock an’ surprise of the Age!” 
We don’t know the reason, 







But, first time this season, 
Judge Hughes gets the “very first 
page!” 
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—Drawn by Boardman Robinson 
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An Alien and a Racial Issue 

Out of 28 daily and 238 weekly German Demo- 
cratic newspapers that are published in this country, 
not one supports Mr. Wilson’s candidacy. 

— Lincoln (Neb.) Freie Presse. 
—— Freie Presse might have added with equal truth 
that all of these papers, without exception, are 
supporting Mr. Hughes. 

Here is a concrete factor for Americans to ponder. 
It needs no argument to prove it. It constitutes a 
dominant issue in the presidential campaign, and one 
that cannot be obscured or beclouded by demagogic or 
pettifogging campaign orators. Every American can 
understand it, and every American who puts the inter- 
ésts of his country above the success of his party will 
know how to meet it with that spirit of true American- 
ism which has enabled this country in the past to resist 
successfully or conquer every alien foe. 

The German Democratic newspapers of the United 
States are solidly supporting Mr. Hughes, just as the 
German Republican newspapers are supporting him, 
with the hope of defeating Woodrow Wilson in order 
to punish him for having upheld American neutrality, 
for putting a stop to submarine murder on the high 
seas, and for refusing to become an ally of Germany by 
placing an embargo on munitions to the Entente Allies. 

It is only necessary to quote from a few of the Ger- 
man language papers to show that their support of Mr. 
Hughes is based solely on their hatred of President 
Wilson and not on any admiration they may feel for 
the shifty, evasive, hot and cold, demagogic attitude 
of Mr. Hughes upon this question of Kaiserism vs. 
Americanism : 

“In both these states [New York and Illinois] an 
element will show its hand which did not enter the 
question in Maine, and this element is the German 
voters, who will never pardon Wilson for his unneu- 
tral and un-American policy.”— Cincinnati Volksblatt. 





“ With the German-Americans against the President 
the pivotal states are now certain to roll up large ma- 
jorities against him. Maine herself is of no import- 
ance. The doubtful states will do it, and there the 


German-Americans will show their hands.” 
— New Yorker Herold. 


“God help Woodrow Wilson’s candidacy for re- 
election to the presidency of the United States when 
it is presented to those commonwealths wherein there 
are large populations of Americans [German-Ameri- 
cans] not generally given to servile submission to 
policies that demand our truckling to a foreign 
power.” — Staats-Zeitung. 

The issue then, as defined by these papers, is both 


an issue between an alien government and the govern- 


= 





ment of the United States, but it is also a domestic race 
issue — German-Americans as against all non-German 
Americans. 

The German language press in this country and the 
German-American Alliance leaders are responsible for 
injecting this alien and race issue into American 
politics. All of the great constructive legislation of 
the Wilson administration in behalf of business, of 
labor, of American farmers, of preparedness, of peace, 
of prosperity and of humanity is to be ignored in order 
that an alien sentiment and a racial hatred may assert 
themselves against a President of the United States 
who dared to maintain American commercial and 
human rights upon the high seas. 

It is unbelievable that the American people who 
love America above every other country on earth will 
permit an alien sentiment and a racial hatred to dictate 
who shall be the Chief Magistrate of this Republic, 
because a victory for the Republican candidate would 
be construed, not only here, but all over Europe as a 
victory for Potsdam over Washington, a victory for the 
Kaiser over the President, a victory for German- 
Americans over every other kind of Americans. 


a 
The Power of the Press 


cy all the inconveniences caused by the recent strike 

of the New York traction employees, no phase of 
the trouble constituted a more unmitigated nuisance 
than the flooding of the city with newspaper “ extras ” 
of the most incendiary and fakey character. 

Day by day bands of guerillas, brazen throated thugs 
combed from park benches, paraded Fifth Avenue and 
the quieter residential sections of the city emitting a 
perfect bedlam of hoarse cries in their endeavor to 
force the sale of “extras” founded upon the most 
palpable fakes. From two to five cents a copy was 
asked for one extra purporting to announce that the 
subway had been dynamited. The “dynamite” was 
subsequently found to be a paper bag filled with 
calcium carbide, dropped by a track-walker. 

Women were terrorized, peace disturbed, and the 
public inflamed by these fake extras, and it would 
seem that their suppression on the score of a public 
nuisance fell easily within the scope of the police 
department. It should be a matter of congratulation 
among the newspapers of New York that only two of 
their contemporaries stooped to this trickery, but that 
these two should be permitted to deceive the public 
day after day is a menace to the legitimate journalism 
of the city. 
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We Meet an Old Friend 


Reverently we doff our hats to this hon- 
ored’ but decrepit waif of metropolitan 
E journalism, which our neighbor The World 
'* honored with first-page prominence a few 
days ago: 


MISS KEANE RECOVERS 
HER $50,000 NECKLACE 





Copyright, 1916, by The Press Publishing Co. 
(The New York World.) 
(Special Cable Despatch to The World.) 


LONDON, Sept. 8.— Miss Doris 
Keane has recovered the pearl neck- 
lace, estimated to be worth $50,000, 
which she lost on Aug. 30 at the Lyric 
Theatre, where she has been appearing 
in “Romance.” Michael Cunningham, 
an electrical engineer at the theatre, 
was arrested on the charge of stealing 
the gems and was sentenced to three 
months’ imprisonment to-day. 

We thought it dead and buried, or at 
least relegated to the bush league of print. 
Our astonishment at the cable tolls is sur- 
passed only by our mystification as to how 
the press agent squared it with the humble 
stage-hand who got the three months. 


—-e— 


Somebody or other has dug into the 
records of 4,043 American millionaires, and 
finds that all but twenty of them started 
life as poor boys. Sure! And all but eighteen 
of them give out annual interviews stating 
that the way to succeed in life is to be honest 
and go to church weekly. 

































The Blue Danube is now running red. 





What heresy is this! Ida Tarbell calls 
Colonel Roosevelt out of date, and the 
resultant roar can be heard from Oyster 
Bay to Verdun. Furthermore, even upon 
arrival at the latter place it still is mighty 
enough to drown out the noise of the battle. 





The way the theatrical business is limping 
along at present, Francisco Villa may be 
hiding in one of the prominent Broadway 
playhoutes. 





New Yorkers do not seem to realize that 
one way to avoid being inconvenienced by 
the traction strikes is to stay home. 





The knees of Greece are not exactly bent 
in suppliance, but they are wabbling a bit. 





Early in the war a drive was something 
that lasted for ten or twelve miles, but now 
it is just a word to put in the headlines. 





The latest invention is the self-starting 
typewriter. Pretty soon there'll be a list 
of the day’s typewriter fatalities in the 
Monday morning papers. 





Gifford Pinchot announces that he will 
support Hughes, but the Republicans are 
still confident. 





This military training is not all dull drab 
drudgery. Several young officers in the 
preparedness camps found among their 
rookies this summer the professors of their 
college days. 














It certainly seems wrong for everybody to 
be landing into Germany. 






























Devpuine: “I find it so hard these days 
to get becoming clothes, that I've given up 
wearing everything but these simple little 


tailored suits!” 
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ANTHONY: “There! Everybody said you 
wuz a spoiled kid an’ now you are!” 
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— Drawn by William C. Morris 





Cannibals by the Holy Sands, Ete. 

I am thinking of writing a letter to a 
newspaper. 

This thing is now assuming such pro- 
portions that it is time for someone to 
speak out. Where’s anybody going to live 
without being made a fool of? How’s any- 
body going to enjoy public holidays, or go to 
a bally show, or work at his job without 


being made one of these here “‘spectacles?” 
It’s this “community” racket, what I mean: 
Bird masques, Cannibals by the Holy Sands, 
revels, Saint Patrick pageants, and all that 
kind of thing. 

I was reading in the paper just the other 
day again about this bug which has bit 
the times everywhere. It said in the 
paper: “The purpose of pageantry, on 
the contrary, with their rich incrustation of 
beautiful dances, folk-songs, and agricul- 
tural rites, is to perpetuate the doctrine 
which contains but a few of the permu- 
tations possible.” It said: “The origin 
of the desire for community expression 
through the drama, towns and cities pre- 
senting historic episodes at regular intervals 
has shown the infinite number of forms and 
variations of these genuinely democratic 
dramatics. Than which,” it said, “nothing 
could more conceivably bring to the be- 
nighted and rural minds of the children of 
the unemployed the chronological beauties 
of the harvest festival.” It said in the paper: 
““Why deaden it by standardizing it?” 

And there you are! Why, look at Chelsea; 
and I expect it’s getting to be the same way 
all over the country. I used to live down 
there in what they now call Chelsea so much. 
I never thought much at that time of it’s 
being Chelsea. It was a comfortable sort 
of a place, handy-like, and sort of peaceful- 
like. I like the kind of houses down there, 
houses like what I heard a fellow call ‘‘ mellow 
Londonesque architecture.” Now it seems 
that a disquieting thing called a ‘ 
has arisen there. 


‘spirit”’ 


This is the “neighborhood spirit,” and 
as well as I can make out it’s got no use for 
what a fellow might have called the old 
spirit of Chelsea. There is a Neighborhood 
Association there. It looks as if this collars 
other residents of Chelsea “to the end,” as 
I see a hand-bill says, “that they shail have 
joyous consciousness of their community life, 
and know and live in the beautiful traditions 
of the place which is their home.” 

Suppose you or I lived down there now. 
We’d be liable to conscription for these 
neighborhood festivals, wouldn’t we? In 
the picturesque costumes, the way this 
hand-bill says, of the quaint early settlers of 
Chelsea, we’d sing as merrily as might be 
the old Chelsea folk-songs, and dance (as 
good as we could) the simple, rhythmic steps 
of our fathers of Chelsea town. This news- 
paper I was reading says that at Christmas 
these communal festivities continue for a 
period of eight days in Chelsea Park. It 
says it is to be hoped by all fair minded 
men that before no great time this com- 
munity spirit will leaven every section of 
the commonwealth. 

What do you think of that? 

— Robert C. Holliday. 
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— Drawn by Calvert 
Optimistic WIFE (trying to console young husband, who is summing up her hat and dress 
bills) : “‘ Never mind, dear, if we haven’t much money, you will always have me, you know!” 
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Draw vitt Welsh 
THE PHOTOGRAPHER: “Merciful heavens, Mr. Spiffkim. can’t you look a little more cheerful ?” 
Mr. SpiFFKIN: “Not for this picture! I’m to send it to my wife. who is away on a visit, and 
if I looked too cheerful she’d take the first train home.” 















































No one objects particularly to certain gentlemen of the 
town forming themselves into committees for the suppres- 
sion of vice. It is their assumption of the power to differen- 
tiate between what is and what is not vicious that ruins 
the calm of ordinarily intelligent folk. (See Fig. 1.) 








‘ 


‘crusade”’ 
is to bring about a state of utter ignorance on such subjects 
as Health, the Propagation and Development of the Race, 
the Conduct of the Sexes toward each other (which experience 
has always best governed). Fig. 2 shows a Vice-Commission- 
raised young couple throwing eyelashes over their left 
shoulders and wishing the stork would bring them a son. 


As far as we can see, the ultimate object of the 
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NEW YORK’S SOUL IS BEING SAVED AGAIN 





Fig. 3— perhaps not, yet the percentage of girls that 
are in danger is comparatively trifling when one considers 
the perils that beset the youth. Where is the champion of 
the young man who will deliver him from the much more 
subtle husband-hunting mothers of girls, from the mightily 
unfair marriage divorce and alimony laws, and from the 
eighty-five year old judges to whom all pretty women are 
faultless? The beauty of the woman has ever been absolute 
Empress of the intellect of the man. Give the man whathe 
demands, give the serf his independence and “any girl will 
be safe.” ; 
































However, certain gentlemen who could never otherwise 
hope to see their names on the front pages of the newspapers 
are now beginning scrapbooks; the personal affairs of mil- 
lionaires are being nosed into, and who so thoroughly enjoys 
a scandal as a New Yorker? 


















The Pleasure in the Peculiarities 
of Others 

What would we do if it were not for the 
peculiarities of other people? We tire often- 
times of our favorite books, become sated 
with games we play, our work palls upon 
us, but the extraordinary conduct of Smith 
last Tuesday afternoon or Mrs. Jones’ 
amusing and incredible blunder of Saturday 
evening never lose their freshness. We go 
over these things again and again, turning 
them around at various angles, and always 
extracting from them new delights. It is, 
of course, the sense of our own superiority 
which is always coming to our aid. Robin- 
son’s folly — could we ever, within the re- 
motest possibility, be guilty of anything like 
that? What adds to our sense of pleasure 
is the fact that in other respects Robinson is 
a pretty good fellow —in many other re- 
spects, indeed, he compares with ourselves 
very favorably. This makes his folly all the 
more interesting because, knowing that we 
could not be guilty of doing such a thing, 
it appears to give in a delicate and subtle 
manner a new note to our own superiority. 

What we really ought to do, however, 
and what many of us, as we grow older 
come to do, is to use the peculiarities of 
other people to develop our humility. Rob- 
inson some day does some extraordinarily 
noble thing which makes us stop and wonder 
whether in like circumstances we would have 
had the courage or unselfishness to do that 
same thing. Then perhaps at the same 
moment it comes to us that we ourselves 
have our own peculiarities, and that after 
all perhaps we are not, taken as a whole, so 


good as Robinson is. 





Epitor’s Wirt: “ Don’t you think the baby is a wonder?” 
Eprror: “ Really, my dear, you'll have to submit it through the regular channels.” 


The Campaign 

The campaign is a peculiar industry, 
almost exclusively confined to American soil, 
from which it appears to spring sponta- 
neously. Campaigns are of all sizes and 
shapes, and grow almost anywhere; but the 
Four Year, or national variety, is the most 
virulent and spreads rapidly over the entire 
country. 

The object of the campaign is to get a 
lot of people to endorse and elect somebody 
they wouldn’t have under any circumstances 
if they had their own way. The ingre- 
dients are brass bands, platforms, loud 
talkers and spot cash. And the greatest of 
these is spot cash. 


Sing Sing, with but 1,446 inmates, has 
the lowest population in many years of its 
history. A discouraging situation, consider- 
ing its many advantages and the advertising 
they have had. 


Chairman Willcox is preparing to shut 
down on the hospitable people who would 
feed Candidate Hughes elaborate campaign 
luncheons and dinners. It is gratifying to 
note that the time-honored Democratic 
doctrine of “Jeffersonian simplicity” is mak- 
ing headway in places where least expected. 


A New York medical journal thinks it 
all wrong for people to try to minimize their 
sleeping hours simply because Napoleon was 
suffered to sleep but little. In other words, 
the editor would impress some of his readers 
that they cannot become Napoleons simply 
by sitting up late. 















































LS 
“I s’pose, Nurse, that I don’t need to pray 
for Papa and Mamma any more, now that 
they've got their divorce?” 





Tue Mistress: Mary, what is that old 
paint-pot doing on the corner shelf? 

Tue Cook: It belongs to the man who 
worked here last spring. 

Tue Mistress: You may throw it away. 

Tue Cook: I’ll do nothing of the sort, 
mum. It’s all I have to remember him by. 


Before frothing at the mouth over the 
eight-hour day, “‘conservative” persons should 
remember that it was not increased wages 
or shorter hours for trainmen,.that wrecked 
the New Haven and 
might mention. 


other railroads we 


The kindly Germans passed an eight-hour 
bill long ago. 


Little children are not mur- 
dered before nine in the morning nor after 
five. 
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— Drawn by Power O'Malley 
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“TI don’t like to reproach you in regard to the cuisine, Gwendolin, but it is almost three 
days now since we had any French pastry.” 





Clon re 


“And what did 


$15!” 





Near-SicHtepD Woman: The boy that is 


worrying that cat ought to be thrashed 
within an inch of his life. 
Servant: It’s your boy, ma’am. 
Near-SiGHTED Woman: My boy! Tell 


him that if he will stop, I’ll give him a 
piece of cake. 


SamvEL: Do you think your father would 
object to my marrying you? 

Satty: I couldn’t say, Sammy. 
anything like me, he would. 


If -he’s 


**So you have read my new novel? How 
did you like it?” 
“I laid down the volume ‘with intense 


pleasure.” 


Tommy: Why don’t baby talk, papa? 

Papa: He can’t talk yet, my boy. 
babies never do. 

Tommy: Oh, yes, they do. Job did. My 
Sunday school teacher read to me out of 
the Bible how Job cursed the day he was 
born! 


Young 


Points for Professional Photo- 
graphers 
If your subject wears a seventeen collar 
over a pink shirt and a pyrotechnic tie, 
exposes yellow teeth when he grins, wiggles 
a pair of cauliflower ears and pats plastered 
hair into place with stubby fingers, snap 
him in the pose of reading a book. One 
hand must be propped against his jowl so 
that an index finger unmistakably points 
to the loft to let. In the other hand place 
the report issued by the United States 
Fisheries Commission for 1894. 
in the bread basket 


Remind 
him that a jolt cost 
Gorilla Joe the heavy weight championship 
of the Hook and an intelligent expression 
will at once flit across his face. 

Should the sitter be a lady whose brow 
has a limited slope, a property automobile 
Put her, and 
whatever trails along as escort, into one of 
those touring cars and studio is paradise 
about the 
price of gasolene, thrust a bouquet of paper 


will be found very useful. 


enow. Say something witty 
roses into her hands and snap before the 
smile fades. One bunch of flowers has been 
known to last a whole season. If she prefers 
water sports, rig up a motor boat and crepe 
paper waves. 

If your client is a man of affairs with 
highly polished wisdom teeth, use a little 
discretion. Do not spring the book nor the 
prop auto. He would wreck your place. 
Speak feelingly of the character in his face 
that you must bring out and of his strong 
profile. This will relieve him of 


any doubts he may have had concerning 


at once 


your intelligence. 
In the case of a woman, if she is just 
easy as 


naturally good-looking, it is as 


being passed into a show by the manager 


himself. You may lightly mention certain 
“lines” you wish to preserve but don’t 
overdo it. If she have merely beauty of 


soul or a wonderful eyebrow against a 
background of mottled complexion, take a 
deep breath and begin ragging your talk. 
Speak of the which either has 
changed, will change or should change. 
If you know the tenses and moods of the 
verb it will be easy to do this. Distract 
her and when she looks least like herself, 
snap her and offer up a silent prayer. Make 
it clear (but not too obviously) that the 
finished photograph seldom looks anything 
like the proof. 

Do not become your 
fortune is not made the first year. Trust 
in the law of averages and remember what 
Barnum said. — Elias Lieberman. 


weather 


disheartened if 


Danny: I am doing my best to get ahead. 
Dotty: Well, Danny, heaven knows you 
need one. 


Hussanp (after the play): How do you 
like it? 

Wire: Very much; but it contains one 
grossly improbable element. The second act 
represents a lapse of two years since the 
incidents of the first act, and yet the family 
has the same servant. 


German scientists can now prove that the 
war was equipped with a self-starter. 









Truth About the “* Hinterland ”’ 


Whatever may be their training in other 


forms of writing, our playwrights are apt 
to forget all about truth when they under- 
take to write a certain form of drama. Even 


Booth Tarkington with all his genuine skill 


look AROUND NOW 





“Mister Antonio” a firs 


big with promise 


for 


t ac 


The Fulfillment 


The Mayor of a small Pennsylvania town 


is sleeping on a bench in a 


saloon. His overcoat and hat 


Third 


are 


t that 


FOR: YoUuR EXIT 


is 


Avenue 


gone, 


his 





money spent, and his watch given to a café 
charmer. The bar-tender is about to throw 
him into the street when “ Mister Antonio,” 


a hurdy-gurdy interferes. He provides 


a shabby 


for money. 


man, 
and the necessary dollar 
Then Antonio bets the 
in his travels. with 


overcoat, 
to wire 


bar-tender that one day 





as a story-teller has forgotten life and slipped 


into easy dependence upon stage lay 
figures. 

In ‘Mister Antonio,” the comedy 
which he has fashioned for Otis Skin- 
ner, the country people are no more 
real than those of Willard Mack or 
those contrived for “Turn the 
Right” — and much less diverting. 

Perhaps it is well that our ‘‘ Hinter- 
land” is never for the purpose of the 
submitted 
study of a Zola. 
business 


to 


stage to the microscopic 
Then might the tired 
fabled on Broadway, 
enjoy something with a plot that is 
thicker and his great 
mental, but noisier partner, the vice- 
crusader, might find work for his 
idle hands to do. 


The Grooved Path 


But as our plays of rural regions 
continue to follow the traditions long 
since fixed, Mr. Tarkington has been 
content to give new names to the fa- 
miliar figures — the irate head of the 
house who drives from his door the 
young girl who has danced, the narrow- 
eyed minister, who, Kaiser-like, prates 
of a first-hand knowledge of God’s in- 
tent, 


man, 


than water, 





the people who are horrified at 
the mere word “‘beer’’, and the middle- 
aged woman who has never been out 


after half-past eight at night. 


The Promise 


Just to prove what he might have 
done, or what he will one day do in the 


Mr. 





Tarkington has written 


theatre, 


Pagenini 














his hurdy-gurdy he will meet the man 
and that he will remember the kindness 
done him. The bar-tender is sceptical; 
but Antonio confesses that he knew 
who the man was, as 6n his last trip in 
Pennsylvania he had been arrested for 
having a license and had ap- 
peared before this same Mayor. 


The Player 


From this point on, “Mister Anto- 
nio” is a mere character sketch. Otis 
Skinner makes the most of the part, 
and while it gives no great .chance 
for variety it does give him the op- 
portunity for a wide play of his talents. 


Collier Again 


In a farce called “‘ Nothing But The 
Truth,” Willie Collier, after a none 
too distinguished appearance in the 
movies, is once more proving what an 
Upon none too 
he has built 

His very 
make 


not 


” 


eminent farceur he is. 
good or novel material, 
solidly and humorously. 





large followine will doubtless 
this play by James Montgomery the 
sort of personal success that is not 
infrequent in New York, but does not 
carry far beyond the suburbs. 

Arnold Lucy does some good farcical 
work as a bishop who is not averse 
to speculating if the stocks are sure 
to go up.. Why an American bishop 
should wear gaiters and figure his 
losses in English money is just another 
of those strange incidents that show 
that the stage is not contaminated 











by life. 
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THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


By H. C. Bunner 
Illustrated by W. E. Hill 

















PART VII 


For one moment, as they gazed at the 
embers of their camp-fire, in which a little 
life yet lingered; at Sorrellina (or Tinnianna,) 
waking from her placid dreamg to cast a 
look of friendly inquiry toward them; at 
the tinware cosily put to bed under its 
blanket, and at the wagon, which, even 
under the moonlight, retained* something of 
its peculiarly red redness — for one moment 
a@ pang smote them both at the thought of 
giving it all up; but they did not falter. 

Adéle began to pack their own personal 
hand-bags while Paul got out his bill-of-sale, 
and started out to make a transfer in some- 
thing calculated to suggest a legal form. 
But here, at the very beginning, he struck 
upon: a snag. 

“I’m afraid, my dear,” he said, after 
scratching his head in silence for -a while, 
“that I’ve got to wake that little cuss up. 
How the deuce can I transfer this thing to 
him if I don’t know his name?” 

Adéle knit her brows in thought. 

“Couldn’t you write it so badly that no- 
body could read it? and then they couldn’t 
say it wasn’t his name, you know.” 

“I might do that,” said Paui; “but there 
ought to be enough of a name for him to 
recognize himself by.” 

“That’s true,” said Adéle. ‘“‘I dont see 
how we’re going to get around that.” 

“Pll tell you,” said Paul. ‘Don’t you 
know what an everlasting lot of names those 
foreigners always have? Well, let’s give him 
all we can think of, and then we’ll be pretty 
certain, among them all, to strike on the 
right one.” 

So they made out the transfer with all 
the Italian names they could think of, 
ending with an illegible scrawl. Some of 
the names they put in, not at all because 
they thought they might belong to the boy, 
but be¢ause they sounded pretty. This is 
what the result of their collaboration looked 
like: 


Facts Aicsrppe tenets Marco 
i ks ren 

Pin hench Rinwitn. 
Toros oo 


Pettieitinnt MS 


am 
When they had finished, 
their work in admiration. 


they regarded 





“T always was a bad writer,” said Paul, 
proudly. 

“Yes, dear,” said Adéle, very much pleased; 
“but I never thought you could write as 
badly as that.” 

Paul put the tinware and the stores back 
into the bedroom. As the moon went down, 
he was obliged to light the lantern, which 
added a gypsy-like attraction to his work, 
and he dawdled over it until Adéle was obliged 
to remind him that the sun would be up if 


he lingered much longer. 





A) €- ore 









such 


use of 
portion of his new name as he might find 


moderate and appropriate 


convenient for business purposes. And if 
any one were to endeavor to take his property 
from him, he was to address Mr. Parkins, 
at the nearest of the banks of deposit where 
Paul had provided a cache for that creature 
of his own imagination. 

Then they went back to say a last farewell 
to the outfit that had been theirs; and Paul 
patted Sorrellina’s neck, and Adéle stroked © 
Tinnianna’s nose; and that team of one 
single horse ate of a bush, and manifested 
no emotion. 

There was nothing left now but to give 
Paolo Etcetera his little packet of papers, 
which they had tied up with the price-list. 
Paul stooped down and slipped it under the 
grimy hand that lay upon the brown breast. 


privAic 
i PFA . 





** You’ve lost the only new customer we've had in two years — oh, what 
y y 
was you let into this world for?” 


But the eastern horizon was still cold and 
gray, and the moon had not faded in the sky, 
when they drove the mare up as near to the 
place where the sleeping boy lay as they 
thought they could safely advance without 
waking him. There they tethered her, 
warmly blanketed, and up the road they 
went and found the boy still sleeping. He 
had scarcely moved since they left him. 

Adéle had written a little note in such 
Italian as she had learned — and taught — 
at Madame Chambray’s school, to éxplain 
the situation, and to advise him as to the 


The small fingers slightly closed upon it, and 
the boy breathed the light sigh of contented 
sleep. Adéle knelt down by his side. 

“Paul,” she whispered, “‘do you think I’d 
wake him?” 

“‘No, said Paul; “ta child who could sleep 
like that must be built like a time-safe.” 

Adéle bent over and kissed the boy’s 
forehead. Then she rose, and they went on 
their way over the brow of the hill, where 
another valley lay at their feet. 

“I wonder —” said Paul, dreamily. 

“What dear?” 








“What in thunder he’ll make of the price- 
list,” said Paul. 

“Oh, Paul,” said Adéle, “please don’t 
joke!” 


* . * . > * * - * 


It seems an easy thing to make a spring- 
board, run up it, and dive off into the deep 
water of a pleasant swimming-place. Any 
boy can tell you how it is done. You go to 
the saw-mill, shortly after the foreman has 
gone home to dinner, and ask permission of 
the back-door to take a nice, long, springy 
plank, with considerable “lift” to it. Then 
you lug it down to the water’s edge, and 
you cock it up over a big round stone, at 
the proper angle over the water, and hold 
the shore end down with a big flat stone. 
Then you just stand back, take your run, 
and dive. 

Yes. And there is a point in that run 
when you become conscious that you are 
made in two parts, and the front part of 
you is collapsing and tumbling right in on 
your rear elevation, which seems to be com- 
posed principally of air; and cold, very thin 
air, at that. You know you have got some 
pores left — several billions of them — for 
they are all pricking, especially those in the 
place where your hair used to be. Otherwise 
there is nothing solid about you, except a 
choking sensation in the throat and head, 
and a feeling of about-to-be-brokenness all the 
way up your spine. That’s the point where 
you go back and say you didn’t get the right 
kind of run on; and the other boys say: 
“Ah, ’fraidcat!”” And then you run and dive, 
somehow. You would dive off the Rock of 
Gibraltar to cool off the red feeling in your 
cheeks. : 

Paul Brown had never had any experience 
with spring-boards at swimming-places, but 
he was getting the same outfit of sensations 
as he walked down the broad, shady main 
street of Greenhill Plains, on his way to the 
Greenhill Bank, where he was going to cash 
Mr. Parkins’s first check. 

Paul had prepared an excellent spring- 
board. He had made a deposit for Mr. 
Parkins, and he had constructed a signature 
for a key to that deposit, and he had notified 
the people of the bank that Mr. Parkins, in 
his wanderings in search of health, was liable 
to drop in on them at any moment, and to 
check against his deposit. And here he was 
in Greenhill Plains, and the Greenhill Bank 
was down the street, and nobody but his 
wife, who was at the Ontowasco House, and 
he himself, knew that he was not Mr. Parkins, 
but Paul Brown. And only he himself 
knew that he was not even that — he was 
Paul Brown in a blue funk. 

It had all seemed so simple —to walk 
pleasantly and naturally into the bank, and 
to say to the cashier: ‘‘Good morning, sir. 
How do you do? Allow me to introduce 
myself — Mr. Parkins, of New York. Beauti- 
ful town you have here — beautiful!” Then 
the cashier was to say: ‘Mr. Parkins? Oh, 
yes! Mr. J. P. Parkins? Glad to see you, 
Mr. Parkins. What ican I do for you this 
morning?” But now that the time had 


really come to do it, somehow all the sim- 
plicity went right out of the scheme, just as 
the jump goes out of the boy on the spring- 
board. 


be WS cots 


For the first time in his life, Paul was 
about to pretend to be something and some- 
body that he was not. For the first time in 
his life he was about to sign a check with a 
name that was not his, and to which he had 
no legal right. And the moment the last 
letter of that signature was formed, Paul 
Brown would belong to a class of men 
whom he had looked down upon all his life 
— the class of men who have “alias” after 
their names. Paul Brown, alias J. P. Parkins! 
And if it ever were discovered, how could he 
explain to all the great world that reads 
newspapers that he had put on that criminal’s 
mask for no evil purpose? * 

He cast up his eyes, and saw that he had 
come to the bank. It was only a small red- 
brick building, and nothing in any way 
formidable, but Paul hurried past it as if 
it were the mouth of the cave of the Giant 
Despair. He went a few yards beyond the 
bank, and then he turned and retraced his 
steps, trying to get something like a deter- 
mined sound into the soles of his shoes. This 
time he got a few yards beyond the bank in 
the other direction. He felt that he must put 
an appearance of naturalness on this last 
promenade, so he turned abruptly in a 
cigar-store and asked for a cigar. 

“What price?” inquired the clerk. 

“Oh,” said Paul, “about twenty cents.” 

He was not looking at the clerk, but he 
felt that the clerk was looking at him, and 
in a very peculiar manner. If he had ever 
smoked the cigar that the clerk sold him 
for twenty cents, he might have understood 
why the clerk’s manner was peculiar. But 
he never smoked the cigar. 

After this there was nothing to do but to 
go into the bank, and he went, thanking his 
stars that the day was warm enough to 
account in some measure for his general 
appearance of high fever. 

Now, Paul had selected the Greenhill 
Bank as a depository of his traveling funds 
because he had found that it was rated at 
the mercantile agencies as a small, but old, 
sound and respectable institution. Greenhill 
Plains was an old and well-known town, and 
he had thought that it was one that would 
probably support a thriving, well-established 
bank, wherein a strange deposit would attract 
no special attention. He did not know that 
Greenhill Plains was not only an old town, 
but what might be called a senile town, 
whose affairs had been at a standstill for 
several generations; and that the one small 
bank of Greenhill Plains did little more than 
a petty money-lending business, as agent of 
larger institutions in other cities. Its only 
depositors were, so to speak, the local butcher, 
baker and candlestick-maker, and among 
theirs, Mr. Parkins’s new account shone like 
a diamond in a handful of bird-shot. But, 
as I said, he knew nothing of all this. 

Paul was too nervous when he presented 
himself at the paying teller’s window to take 
much notice of his surroundings; and, indeed, 
there was nothing to see, except the usual 
interior of a small country bank —a room 
divided lengthwise by a counter surmounted 
by a net-work of stout wire. The wire net 
was pierced with the two little windows 
which we may see in every bank — the one 
through which the receiving teller is conde- 
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scending, and the one through which the 
paying teller is rude. On the one side of the 
railing were desks and stools, the big safe, and 
the one bank-official in sight — a large, gaunt, 
aggressive-looking young man with a promi- 
nent chin and a mouth that would have been 
very useful to a retriever. On the other side 
of the counter were Paul, two chairs, two 
spittoons and the Bank Note Detector on a 
broken file. At the back of the room was a 
half-glass door, marked “Private Office.” 

The bank clerk was sitting on a high stool, 
writing in a large book. He paid no attention 
until the after 
fidgeting for a few moments, began: 

“| —1—I beg your pardon —”’ 

Then the bank-clerk turned slowly, looked 
at Paul with anything but a pleasant ex- 
pression, turned back to his work, and slowly 


¢ ‘ 


whatever to Paul, latter, 


Mrs. Sheb 


added up two long columns of figures. Then 
he carefully descended from his stool, walked 


to the window, and said: ‘Well!’ so 
abruptly that it made Paul start. 
“T—I’m Mr. Parkins,” began Paul, 


feeling all the blood in his body go suddenly 
to his head, but still conscious of an inex- 
pressible sense of relief that the fib was 
positively told. 

“Well?” said the bank-clerk again, still 
more disagreeably than before. 

“Mr. J. P. Parkins,” said Paul. 

“Well?” said the bank-clerk, so impatiently 
that Paul hastened to stammer on. 

“I’ve got some money here,” he said. 

““So’ve other folk,” said the bank-clerk, 
curtly. 

“I'd like to draw about two hundred and 
fifty dollars,” said Paul. 

“How much?” the 
sharply. 

“About two hundred and fifty dollars,” 
said Paul, feebly. 

The bank-clerk regarded him with a more 
stern expression than any he had so far 


bank-clerk asked 


assumed. 


(Continued on page 35) 







































THE PURSUIT OF PRIVACY — EPISODE ONE 
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He Doesn’t Face the Music 


Wonder what has become of John Pharis? 
He was a frequent caller at the Drum home. 
What is the matter, John? 

— The Glenrio (N. M.) Tribune-Progress. 


E. Has Not Answered 


Several people below Charity have the 
measles, but I don’t think they are seriously 
ill, do you Mr. E? 

— The Stuart (Va.) Enterprise 


Equal Rights for Nights 
Mrs. A. E. Whiteside and Mable went to 
Lusk Wednesday to market a load of farm 
produce and stayed overnight so Mrs. White- 
side could attend lodge. 
— The Lusk (Wyo.) Herald. 


It Doesn’t Promise Well 


If anyone is wishing to know how to spend 
a vacation, just come to our bathing place 
on Breashy and see the girls in overalls. 

— The Russellville (Ark.) Courier-Democrat. 














The Night Hawks 
Mrs. Alice Head has a beautiful night 


blooming series which bloomed several times 
last week. Several of the neighbors stayed 
up to see it come out in full bloom at 10 
o’clock night. 

— The Macomb (Iil.) Journal. 


A Good Old One 


A North Carolina court has held that a 
woman may hire her husband as a laborer; 
but the most of them will continue to order 
the poor men around without bothering to 
ask the court’s permission. 


— The Guthrie (Okla.) Leader. 





It is Typed Now 


Mrs. Land is quite sick at this writing. 
—The Two Buttes (Colo.) Sentinel. 





Follow It Up 


Noel Hawkins’ hen house burned down 
recently, but we have not learned the par- 
ticulars yet. 


— The Two Buttes (Colo.) Sentinel. 





Poor Nadine ! 


Mrs. S. C. Van Antwerp will entertain 
today. with a luncheon at the Hollenden, 
followed by a theater party at the Colonial 
for Miss Nadine Briggs, whose reinforcement 
and rebuilding takes place Wednesday. 

— Cleveland (Ohio) Plain Dealer. 





Shocking 
L. M. Lawshe took dinner Sunday with 
T. W. Boyd. We think there are some 
matrimonial ideas in Mr. Lawshe’s head. 
— Lexington (Miss.) Advertiser. 


Live Stock 


Miss Ava Gardner is spending the week 
in Baltimore, selecting her millinery goods. 
All the boys will be glad to see her arrive 
with the “goods,” if the “‘goods” happens 
to be the same she was last season. 


— The Wilson (N. C.) Times. 





Enriching the Language 
Messrs. Oren Kluttz and Jesse Beaver, of 
Organ Church, spent a few hours in Rimer 
Sunday evening, with their lady friends. 
They Forded out joy riding. 
— The Concord (N. C.) Tribune. 
But Texas is so Far Away 
For Sate — By a lady, not a jitney, but 
a good family car. Must be sold at once to 
highest cash bidder. If interested and got 
the cash address B. H., 441 Express. Be 
sure and give phone number. Will demon- 
strate car to you Monday. 
— San Antonio (Texas) Express. 








Hard Luck of the Turpins 
Mrs. N. B. Turpin has been having a 
serious time with a sore’ finger. — Granville 
Turpin ran a thorn in his foot a week ago 
and had to see a doctor. 
— The Rushville (Tenn.) News. 


Malicious 

The report is current that Sheriff Skelton 
has been arrested and taken to Oklahoma 
City on a charge of gambling. We don’t 
know where or how this report was started 
but one thing we do know is that Mr. Skelton 
is still here. Heasks us to state that this 
report is false and that the reporter is irre- 
sponsible. 


— The Taloga (Okla.) Advocate. 
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“ One more jerk and you'll have it. 








There! 


Now Henry, with some of your feathers to stuff 
the sofa cushions, the house will be all furnished.” 
































“Little Indian” 


| “Seneca Junior” 
VEST POCKET 


oe, CAMERA 
The Cameras withthe focus fixed for you 


Made in 2 sizes, the “ Little Indian” 
takes pictures 15g x 2 4 inches, the 
“Seneca Junior” takes 2 4 x3 \% inch 
pictures. Both size pictures enlarge 
beautifully. 
; These friendly little cameras are as incon-- 
° spicuous as your watch, yet are as fast, ac- 
curate and easy to handle as any of the larger 
Senecas. Meet these little chaps anywhere 
you see a Seneca 
Agency sign and 
you will become 
pals on sight. 


$7 to $22.00 
8“ 55.00 


- ASK YOUR DEAL- 
ER OR SEND TO- 
DAY FOR FREE 
SENECA HAND. 
BOOK. 


. SENECA CAMERA MFG. CO. 
203 State St. Rochester, N. Y. 
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to all men, of whatever 
state or persuasion.” 


— Thomas Jefferson. 
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“ALL my life every magazine 

I've looked into has had a 
picture of a man’s leg with a cer- 
tain kind of garter on it—Boston! 
So when | go into a store to 
buy a pair of garters | just nat- 
urally say ‘Boston.’ So do you!” 


—““AMBROGE PEALE 






Boston 


«. Garter... 
Vie Sup 


Cente Cents 


Gives men more service and more 
comfort for its cost than any 
other article they wear. It’s put 
on and taken off in a jiffy and 
holds socks neatly and securely. 
GEORGE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 


























In identifying LIBBEY CUT GLASS by engraving the 
name-design below on each and every piece produced, we 
recognize a deep sense of responsibility to the generations 
; who have been purchasing our product since 1812. 
thus maintaining a never-varying standard over a period 
of more than a century, LIBBEY CUT GLASS can truly be 
said to have achieved perfection in brilliancy, in depth 
of cutting and in beauty of design. 


In 


{bbe 


CUT GLASS 





This name is your assurarice of quality in cut glass. 

It identifies the dest, frankly conceded to be so wherever 
cut glass and engraved glassware are known and admired. - 
You will find Libbey Cut Glass at 

the leading dealers in every city. 


THE LIBBEY GLASS Co. 
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TOLEDO, OHIO . 








o 
Renee 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN"—THOMAS JEFFERSON 


a 






























OF A 


November}2, 14¢ 


pm oy 
‘aif A 3 ¥" 


PICTORIAL HIST@ 


‘ Na 3, SQN \(\ 


The First Expedition of White Men Departsfto Ex 


= if SPR, 
‘ KS ‘ 


a SONY Goda | FN GED 
wh aT RWS FI Cee ge Se 
SL KS WD S nwt ‘y NN W* {DN SS ’ 
. Cor AS 4 ih uh SHAR aes wn Wit i: 
aN FN ih a Ax Se \ WA phase y 
Te 


j P} \ . Dh \ ‘ \ ‘ N N N\\ ) W\ vit ‘ y 
‘ / ig > } ; y ' \ } ij ‘ "age Sle pir’ 
oe j i Md | Yeh liv afl ) \' ) wa om wy WY oe was sas ae 


} 

















hte ¢= OS 
WAN Shuts 
OS, 2 

2) Sy 


. 7 
~we ats 
fe 


z 


a 
‘ 
a“ 


ee 
Mo = 
a ° 








rtsito Explore the Interior of the New World, 
er 2, 1492 — (See Historical text on following page) 
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was no longer necessary. For the 
famous Jehuda Cresques, a Jew of 
Barcelona in Spain, and a noted cos- 
mographer, had adapted the astro- 
nomical astrolabe to navigation. It 
was now used by seamen to obtain 
elevations and compute reckonings. 
And mariners, thus equipped, could 
sail right away from land and have 
the comforting assurance that they 
would be able to find the way back. 
So highly did Prince Henry the 
Navigator of Portugal esteem the 
invention that he had made Cresques 
head of the great new nautical school 
at Sagres in 1438, two years after 
Columbus was born. 

So enterprise on the sea leaped 
ahead. Under their release from 
ancient fears of being lost, seamen 
became more daring. And the center 
of all this new activity was Portugal, 
where Prince Henry ruled and Cres- 
ques presided. at Sagres. The Portu- 
guese were venturing farther and 
farther down the coast of Africa and 
the’ sailors loitering about the docks 
of Genoa told of Prince Henry’s 

















theory that Africa ended somewhere 
and that around the tip, when found, 
ships could sail to far Cathay. The 


Genoa, sailors from all known parts 
of the earth spoke back and forth of 
this turmoil in their world. And, all 
ears, little Christopher listened. Tim- 
idly at first, but with increasing 
assurance, he askéd questions. He 
burned to follow the sea and wanted 
to learn of what far lands it kissed. 

Wonderful tales they told him, 
compounded of ignorance and fable 
and half-knowledge. Although Marco 
Polo had written of his travels two 
centuries before, the book was just 
beginning to be read widely. So the 
sailors told him of Cathay, where 
there were great cities of marble, and 
marble bridges over wide rivers, and 
commerce outdoing anything com- 
prehended by Europe.” They told 
him, too, of the Sea of Darkness to 
the west of Europe, sailed by no 
man. Qut there were many islands, 
they said. None had ever sailed 
thither that ‘they knew. But they 
were very sure the islands were out 
there. And why not be certain? 
Every cosmographer and map-maker 
of the age placed them there. 

With shining eyes and thumping 
heart and flushing cheek, the boy 
listened, digging his bare toes in the 
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The True Story of Columbus’s Voyage of Discovery ‘ 

‘ n 

l l lan 

the 

ALLANT days, those, in old Genoa, when Christopher toy 

GG Columbus was a lad there. Swarthy Levantines, with y cle 

l parrots on their shoulders, copper-hued Koptics, bearded l a 

Norsemen swearing strange oaths that rumbled in their throats pa 

like thunder, Genoese and Venetians with earrings a-dangle, Arabs, pri 

“4 Moors, Syrians, Russians from the Crimea, a multitude of various th 

] peoples, came and went. Ships of every sort were always in port. l CI 

Some were great war vessels of the Republic, the galley slaves a 

chained to the oars; some were little cockleshell coasters with oe 

w lateen sails; others were high at bow and stern and bore figure- 

heads, crudely carven, of women with fish’s tails, of dolphins we 

blowing horns, of sailors’ saints; and still others were long, low, of 

rakish craft, their oars rhythmically a-swing, skimming insolently fu 

“ about, secure in the knowledge that though they were no better Sa 

than pirates, there was no omnipotent law to lay their masters by ni 

the heels, and that, presently, indeed, would come some great hi 

lord to dicker for their services ’gainst an enemy. Sunshine over ‘2 

u all, sails, ships, strange men, quaint costumes, made an entrancing h 

picture for the little bare-legged rascal, Christopher Columbus, ee 
stealing time from the wool-combing shop of his father, Domenico, 

and ‘spending it on the docks. . 

Brave tales Christopher and his object was, of course, to open com- oO 

playmates heard. merce with that country whence now l: 

It was a day of maritime expan- came only an occasional caravan over- a 

sion. For centuries seamen had clung land to Arabia. i 
timidly to coast lines. But now that Meeting there on the docks of 
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(Continued from preceding page) 


0 cracks of the docks. It was even 








said here and there, declared the 
sailors, that the earth might be 
round. But they didn’t bélieve it 
and he should not believe it, either, 
if he cared for the truth. Men knew 
the earth was flat and that the flames 
of hell tossed ever on the other side 
of the Sea of Darkness. 

But tales of seafaring over the 
known seas of the day and of fabled 
lands beyond the far horizon were not 
the only things that interested Chris- 
topher. There were fascinating arti- 
cles in the cabins of the mariners, 
and these the sailors good-naturedly 
explained. The astrolabe, the com- 
pass and the dividers were the 
principal nautical instruments. And 
the compass was still called the 
“witch” by many of the superstitious, 
Christopher learned. Indeed, as he 
observed the queer behavior of the 
needle, he himself was awed. 

More and more, the dull life of the 
wool-comber’s shop irked Christopher, 
now become a strong, lean-faced boy 
of fourteen. His head was crammed 
full of maritime knowledge and mis- 
information. He read in whatever 
nautical books he could find; for he 
had learned to read and write in the 
school conducted by the wool-combers 
of the town for their children. His 
heart yearned towards the sea and, 
at length, he ran away. 

There was at that time in Mediter- 
ranean waters a pirate named Colum- 
bus, by some writers termed the uncle 
of Christopher, who commanded a 
large fleet of birds of prey. He was 
a free lance, selling his flotilla’s serv- 
ices to any noble who had: the 
price. It was with him Christopher 
put to sea. At once, he was engaged 
in a war on Naples. Fighting with 
ship lashed to ship, oars snapping, 
galley slaves going down to death 
chained to the bench on sinking ships, 
décks running blood, the boy got his 
taste of adventure. Later, he was 
even given command of a vessel 
because of the daring and ingenuity 
he displayed. 

Writing of his rangings in later 
life, Columbus declared that in those 
days he sailed to all‘known parts of 
the world. That meant he had circled 
the Mediterranean, pushed into the 
Black Sea, sailed north to England 
and Scandinavia and south to Africa. 

(Continued on following page) 


The Republicans will not forgive Wilson 
for keeping his country out of a strike any 
more than they will let bygones be bygones 
in the matter of keeping his country out of 
war. 





Says Former Senator Foraker of Ohio 
apropos of the strike settlement: ‘“‘This is 
the first time Congress ever has been asked 
to yield to a ‘stand and deliver’ demand.” 
The Certificate of Deposit, as we recall it 
was more subtle. 
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: Sampler 
if you would 


. ot ‘ 
surprise and please! ‘' a 
Altogether unique is this quaint, eS 


original Sampler box with its old- Sy 4 
time atmosphere and its charming 
variety of the leading Whitman choc- 
olates and confections—since | 842. 
b 
Makers of Whitman’s Instantaneous 
Chocolate,Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip 












At the nearest Whitman's agency 
(usually the leading drug store) or 
from us for $1.00. Ask for booklet. 


STEVEN F.WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
Philadelphia, U.§. A. 








= 




















al 


ected lade ad ds etc! = 





OO errr Co srr 





The one oven ware 


Pyrex is transparent! The progress of baking may be 
seen through the dishes. Uncertainty in baking is forever 
banished. Pyrex indeed marks a new era in baking. 

In addition this wonderful Pyrex has many unusual 
qualities. It absorbs heat so that baking is more quickly 
and thoroughly done and the food is so much better baked. 
Yet the hard flint-like sides of Pyrex dishes absorb no odors 
nor flavors, making Pyrex- baked food so savory and appetizing. 
Try Pyrex. Once in your home it will be used forever. 


Many shapes and sizes from ramekins at 15c to large casseroles at #2. Dealers in 
house-wares everywhere sell Pyrex. Ask them for booklet. 


Transparent 


OVEN-WARE 


Has the name on every piece 


CORNING GLASS WORKS, 119 Tioga Ave. 
CORNING, N. Y., U. S. A. Established 1868 
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It softens and refreshes, but never 
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Ideal for delicate complexions. 
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(Continued from preceding page) 
It is probable, too, from his account, 
that he reached Iceland, although he 
does not make this point clear. 

But ever he dreamed of Cathay 
and the great isle of Cipango, whose 
palaces, said Marco Polo, were roofed 
with gold. And he studied without 
ceasing in all the books of geography 
and travel he could find. For the 
great idea of his life was budding 
every day. The earth was round, 
and, therefore, (for he had no idea 
of a New World reared between), 
Cathay and Cipango could be reached 
by sailing West. 

Then one day, in his twenty-sixth 
year, he appeared in Lisbon, Portu- 
gal. How did he get there? 

Ferdinand Columbus, the explorer’s 
illegitimate son and chronicler, writing 
of his father many years later, said 
there had been a great fight at sea 
off the coast of Spain, that his 
father’s ship had reeled down beneath 
him, and that Columbus had swum 
ashore clinging to an oar. But 
Ferdinand was not always a depend- 


able historian, and Harrisse, the 
French authority, disbelieves the 
story. 


It is more probable that the fame 
of Prince Henry, of the Sagres school, 
of the Portuguese adventurings down 
the coast of Africa, all of which 
made Lisbon the port of sea-adven- 
turers, drew Columbus as magnet 
does needle. 

He was getting on in years, his 
dream was more and more taking 
possession of him, he had no time 
for further aimless roamings about, 
he doubtless reasoned. In Lisbon 
he could study. And in Lisbon, when 
the time came, he would stand the 
best chance of finding support for 
his project. But if he would stay, 
he must make a livelihood. In this 
emergency, he brought his skill at 
map-making into play, drew and sold 
maps. 

It well may be that, while hanging 
about the docks of Lisbon, discussing 
foreign parts, selling his maps, study- 
ing the nautical instruments of ship- 
masters, he met Gabriel Sanchez, 
later to become a Spanish lord and 
treasurer of Spain. There are grounds 
for believing that Sanchez, a Jew, was 
a clerk in a mercantile house at the 
time. And like Columbus he was 


interested in nautical matters. They 
(Continued on second page following) 


A lawyer of Woodhaven has been engaged 
by a number of Long Island commuters to 
take legal action to compel the railroad. to 
provide seats for all passengers. 

—-Socialistic item. 

With the eight-hour bill a law, it is doubtful 

whether the railroad can afford even straps. 





“Novel dinner conceit of Dasher’s. wasn’t 
it, to place a card bearing his most recent 
vers libres beside each plate?” 

“Oh, I thought that was the menu.” 
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your ice-box filled with Clic- 
quot Club this summer. 
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Tables and Nautical Charts — (See Historical text on page opposite) 
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(Continued from second page preceding) 
would have been kindred spirits. 
And if they did meet thus, one gets 
a pretty picture. For in after years, 

‘Sanchez, when he was high in the 
councils of Spain, took up with Luis 
de Santangel the cudgels for Colum- 
bus, and swung the royal favor from 
disapproval of the expedition to 
consent. 

However, we do know that Colum- 
bus here made the acquaintance of 
Joseph Vecinho. Columbus must 
have made the approaches, because 
Vecinho was a great man and would 
not otherwise have encountered the 
obscure mariner. A Jew and a pupil 
of Cresques, he was the king’s phy- 
sician and was esteemed the greatest 
cosmographer and maritime authority 
in Portugal. It was he who, with 
two other royal commissioners, made 
big improvements in the astrolabe 
at this time. From him, Columbus 
learned of .Abraham Zacuto, the 
Jewish professor of astronomy at the 
University of Salamanca, who was to 
play a big part in Columbus’s life. 
Vecinho also gave the mariner a 
copy of his Spanish translation from 
the Hebrew of Zacuto’s Almanach 
Perpetuum, of which more later. 

Now, Columbus held, the time had 
come for action. He laid his plans 
before the king. Disapproved by a 
royal commission, they were rejected. 
Discouraged, he turned towards Spain. 
His only luggage was his treasured 
Almanach Perpetuum; his only com- 
panion, the little son Diego who 
clung to his hand. 

“He says the earth is round,” 
jeered the little boys, throwing sticks 


| and stones as he passed. “Crazy, 


1? 


crazy! 

They were right. 
insanity of genius. 

He was fifty years old and penni- 
less. Doubtless, counting the ob- 
stacles, he had a premonition of the 
heart-breaking years ahead. For the 
Spain to which he was going was not 
interested in seafaring or in any 
expeditions except its own of con- 
quest against the Moors. 

Human gaze can not pierce the 
veil across the future. He could not 
know that in the man whose book 
he bore beneath his shabby doublet 
he was to find a wise counselor and 
an invaluable friend. He could not 
know that the great professor of 
Salamanca would warm to_ him, 

(Continued on following page) 


But his was the 


Usually 

Witus: Was the excursion-train crowded? 
Ginus: Yes indeed. There wasn’t room 
for anything except a big accident. 








‘You can’t get 100 per. cent. effici- 
ency in a democracy.” 
— Thomas A. Edison. 


What are “My Policies” but another 
name for 100 per cent. efficiency? 
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That is what users say about Quakers. The best 
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(Continued from preceding page) 
would teach him many things, and, 
as a royal commissioner, would place 
the stamp of scientific approval 
upon his project. 

Zacuto was as much an adventurer 
as Columbus. But his were the ad- 
ventures of the mind. Flaunting 
banners, fights at sea, trips to Africa, 
to the Mediterranean ports, to the 
cold bleak shores of Iceland, were all 
well enough for Columbus as a youth. 
But Zacuto had another sort of men- 
tality. Over him, the dreaming 
towers of the University of Sala- 
manca early cast their spell. Man 
reflects the spirit of his surroundings 
and his time. Essentially cast for 
action and living in a seaport, Colum- 
bus turned to the sea. But having a 
student mind and residing in a uni- 
versity town, Zacuto turned to the 
world of thought. He was of such 
sort that, had he lived today, he 
would have been one of those miracle 
workers in laboratories. And, in 
fact, that is what he was then. 

But he was unlike the majority of 
students of that period. It was the 
renaissance; after the fall of Constan- 
tinople, Greek professors had fled to 
the West with the literary treasures 
of the ancients; in the realm of the 
mind all was shifting and turmoil; 
after the Dark Ages, learning was 
come back into the world. And the 
majority of young students became 
intoxicated with this new thing. They 
became doctrinaires and hair-splitters, 
carrying on lengthy debates about 
such weighty matters as how many 
angels could stand upon the point 
of a needle. Not so Zacuto. 

He saw how the minds of active 
men reached out for exploration on 
the sea. He realized how limited was 
the knowledge of natural laws with 
which they met their problems. Here, 
then, was a worthy task for a man to 
set hand to. Out into the unknown, 
then, sped the mind of the young 
student, grappling with the wheeling 
stars, the tossing waves, the coursing 
storms, studying, classifying. Early, 
the Bishop of Salamanca, who was 
head of the university, saw, Zacuto’s 
possibilities. He made him professor 
of astronomy. This made it possible 
for Zacuto to pursue his studies un- 
hampered by outside interests. 

Soon men began to talk about him. 
Zacuto? Why, he was the man who 
had taken hold of the astrolabe 
which Jehuda Cresques had adapted 


(Continued on following page) 





It is up to us to throw ourselves into the 
political arena, say$ a professor of sociology. 
The trouble..with, throwing oneself into the 
political arena is that one is so apt to be 
greeted. by, the ‘“‘thumbs-down”’ sign. 


Horribly misleading signin the window of 
an uptown stationer: “Boy Wanted to Learn 
Feeding.” 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN’—THOMAS JEFFERSON 












THE-MAN -WHO- SUCCEEDED 
WHERE 
HERBERT -SPENCER- FAILED 


Seventy-three years ago, in Derby, 
England, lived a young man, who began 
experiments to reduce the thickness 
of watches. He was Herbert Spencer, 
then an inventor, later one of 
the world’s greatest philosophers. 
Although his principle — that 
a practical thin watch could be 
accomplished only through 
a rearrangement of the 
works — was correct, the 
brilliant Spencer failed. 


In Cincinnati, Ohio, thirty- 
three years later, — Diet- 
rich Gruen, a young Swiss 
watch manufacturer—con- 
ceived the same idea. 
The smallest watch made 
was what is known as the 
“18” size. Dietrich Gruen 
experimented until he 
produced a smaller watch 
—the “16” size. But even 
this did not satisfy him, for 
The Wereh The he saw that the American 
of Herbert Gruen Public wanted a timepiece 
Spencer's time Verithin still smaller and thinner. 








He realized immediately that no cutting down of 
existing movements would do, so he sought to find 
a new arrangement of movement parts, which, without 
weakening any individual wheel or pinion, would 
build up a watch of exceeding thinness. 


In 1902, through an invention of his son Fred (who 
to-day personally supervises the manufacture of Gruen 
Watches), Dietrich Gruen’s thin model was brought 
to the high standard of accuracy and durability which 
the name Gruen Verithin stands for. 


What his son's invention is, and what it does, is shown 
by the wheel train illustrations above. In the old 
way the wheels were one above the other, like steps. 
In his way he took the smallest wheel and reversed 
it, placing the small wheel on a line with the larger 
wheel as shown. This enabled him to make the 
Gruen Verithin only half as thick as the ordinary 
watch, without reducing the strength of parts, and 
thus retaining the highest accuracy and durability. 


The Gruen Verithin, which has been called ‘The 
Most Beautiful Watch in America,”” may be seen at 
the best jewelers in every locality. Gruen Vertihin 
Adjusted Models, guaranteed to come within railroad 
time requirements, $25 to $60. Gruen Verithin 
Precision Models, guafanteed to come within observ- 
atory time requirements, $50 to $250. The Dietrich 
Gruen, $265 to $650. Write for ‘One Word from a 
Woman's Lips,” a booklet everyone should *read 
before buying a timepiece. 


THE GRUEN WATCH MF’G CO. 
“Makers of the Famous Gruen Watches since 1874" 
34 Government Square, Cincinnati, Ohio 









Factorigs: Cincinnati and Madre-biel, Switzerland 
Canadian branch: Toronto, Ontario 
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25c. L-V Dust Cloth 
FREE 


| OME dealer near you is 

Sy waiting to give you, with- 

out charge, next Friday (or 

any Friday) a fine, large 25c. 

L-V Dust Cloth, made of our new 

l crinkled, dust-absorbing fabric 
“Crepette.”’ 

This splendid cloth, that makes 
cleaning and polishing of furni- 
. ture, woodwork and floors so 
easy, is absolutely given you, 
provided you buy at the same 
time a 50c. bottle of 


| WN 
Yh 


The Greatest Polish and Cleaner 
The World Has Ever Known 








J A million housewives testify to the magic 
of Liquid Veneer. Applied with this re- 
" markable new L-V Dust Cloth, it cleans and 


polishes with results that delight every house- 
wife. Dusting is so easily and quickly done. 
Liquid Veneer will brighten and renew 
every room of your home, upstairs and down. 
Piano, victrola, fine furniture and woodwork, 
LJ white enamel—in fact all varnished, lacquered 
n and waxed surfaces will take on a clean, 
beautiful and sanitary appearance like new. 
Take no chances. Use the time-tested 
Liquid Veneer and the L-V Dust Cloth. 
Remember the coupon below. Take it 
to any grocery, hardware, drug, paint, 
furniture or department store next Friday or 
any Friday and get your Dust Cloth free. 


BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO.. 


Buffalo, N. Y., U.S. A 
BRIDGEBURG, ONT., CANADA 


L-V DUST CLOTH COUPON 

. This coupon, when signed by you and 
presented to a Liquid Veneer dealer on any 
Friday, is redeemable for an L-V Dust Cloth 


with the purchase of a 50-cent bottle of Liquid 
Veneer. 
MBS. Cah gah. Coulis cay Sta Us tide 
- Ee Pea: ee Ae MU Gs s'<.hce + 0 Role 


Mr. DEALER: If you have no Dust 


Cloths, sell the bearer a 50-cent bottle of 








Liquid Veneer. Send us the coupon and you 
| will receive a Dust Cloth free for your cus- 
tomer. 
“ BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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PICTORIAL HISTORY OF AMERICA 


(Continued from preceding page) 

from astronomical uses to navigation, 
and had made it of iron instead of 
wood, thus increasing its efficiency 
many fold. He was the man who 
made the best astronomical charts. 
He was the man who plotted the 
stars so that any master mariner 
of sense could tell where he was 
just by making observations at 
night. He was the man whose data 
on meteorological conditions in the 
Mediterranean was invaluable. So 
it went. He even made improvements 
in the dividers upon which mariners 
placed so much reliance. 

And then, to cap it all, he compiled 
his Almanach Perpetuum, containing 
quadrennial tables of the sun, moon 
and stars. It enabled men to know 
just where the pilots of the heavens 
should stand at various seasons. It 
was the greatest book of its kind, 
far in advance of anything done 
previously. This was the work of 
which Vecinho gave Columbus a 
copy and which, in after years, was 
to save the lives of him and his crew 
in the faraway New World. Five 
years Zacuto worked on it, toiling 
nightly in his study. 

It was in the winter of 1486 that 
Columbus and Zacuto met when the 
disheartened mariner arrived in Sal- 
amanca from Portugal. He found a 
court impoverished by the campaigns 
against the Moors, casting about 
frantically for means to fatten its 
purse and little likely to give heed to 
his projects. Although Columbus 
got an audience, his plans were tossed 
to a royal commission which, no wiser 
than its brother commission of Por- 
tugal, turned them down. Darker 
than ever appeared his prospects. In 
this extremity, he turned to Zacuto. 

The dreamer, Zacuto, and the doer, 
Columbus, were met at last. And 
now how the sailor’s heart warmed 
to the scholar! And how the scholar’s 
heart yearned towards the sailor! 
For, when Columbus revealed his 
plan to sail West to reach the East, 
Zacuto assured him it was feasible. 
His own deductions and conclusions, 
said he, pointed in that direction. 

But royal sanction must be had ere 
the expedition could depart. Two 
plotters in a noble cause, they talked 

(Continued on following page) 





“British Sweep East Africa” 
— Headline. 


Heaven knows, the place needed it. 





Motuer: Tommy, what did you say 
when Mr. Klose gave you a penny. 

Tommy: Why, mother, I was polite as 
I could be. I didn’t say anything! 





If the British authorities will buc entrust 
their new armored autos to a group of New 
York’s  strike-breaking motormen, we can 
guarantee that they will become still more 





deadly, still more dreaded by the enemy. 
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Happy Mr. Man 


“What do you say to that, Mr. 
Man? Made it myself. When you 
have eaten it you may congratulate 
yourself on having selected so good 
a cook to become Mrs. Man.” 
Of course he may—and will—for 
what she brings is a lovely dish of 


JELL‘O 


and whipped cream. If he had never 
loved her before he would now. 
There is a suggestion here —a couple 
of them, possibly—but the one in 
mind is that there is nothing more 
satisfactory than Jell-O for serving 
to your guests on almost any special 
occasion, as well as at dinner. 

If you are not already making your 
salads as well as your desserts inthe | ff 
“easy Jell-O way,” let us send you 
the new salad Recipe folder with 
the new Jell-O book. You will be || 
delighted with the recipes. " 
Jell-O is always put up in pack- 
ages bearing the word Jell-O in 
big red letters on the front. There 
are seven different pure fruit | ff 
flavors: Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Orange, 
Cherry, Peach, 
Chocolate. Each 
10 cents, at any 
grocer’s or gener- 
al storekeeper’s. 
The waxed paper 
Safety Bag which 
encloses Jell-O 
inside the pack- 
age is airtight and 
moisture proof. 
It preserves the 
flavor in full 
strength for 
years. 


The Genesee Pure Food Co., 


LE ROY, N. Y., and BRIDGEBURG, ONT. 
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Dark Oily Skins 
Need Pompeian 


A clear, fair skin is hard to 
have in these luxurious days of 
heavy eating and light exercis- 
ing. Dark oily skins result. A 

re cleanser and skin exerciser 
is needed. 


When Pompeian MASSAGE 
Cream rubs in and then rolls 
out of the pores in its own 
peculiar way, the pores are not 
only cleansed of excess oils and 
dust which even soap and water 
cannot reach, but at the same 
time the skin is exercised and 
invigorated. Result? A clear, 
fresh, youthful skim. 


WOMEN can get Pompeian 
MASSAGE Cream at all d or 
department stores, in 50c. 75c. 
and $1 jars. 


MEN have their faces mas- 
saged with Pompeian MASSAGE 
Cream in thousands of the coun- 
yn best barber shops. By 
“best” shops we mean those 
shops where proprietors are 
clever enough to give the custo- 
mer what he asks for instead of 
trying to argue the customer into 
accepting a massage cream he 
never heard of. emember; a 
standard product with a Nation- 
wide reputation is safer for your 
face. Be pleasantly firm and 
you'll get Pompeian. Be easy 
and you'll get an imitation. 
P.S. For Dandruff get a head 
massage with that delightful 
liquid Pompeian HAIR Massage. 
It is doing wonders for men all 
over the country, 


THE POMPEIAN MFG. CO. 


232 Prospect Street, 
CLEVELAND, 0O. 
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(Continued from preceding page 
matters over. A cunning brain was 
Zacuto’s. His hand was concealed. 
But in that very season, Columbus 
again laid his plans before a commis- 
sion, again was given a hearing. And 
this time the commission was com- 
posed, not of court politicians, but 
of learned men. Aye, a cunning 
hand, Zacuto’s. It was his patron, 
the Bishop of Salamanca —a high 
ecclesiastical authority whose word 
would have great weight with the 
pious Isabella — who was the osten- 
sible sponsor of the new commision. 
But it was Zacuto who headed it. 
And it was Zacuto, who as_ spokes- 
man, declared science held Columbus’s 
plan was sound. And that was the 
word that faced Ferdinand and Isa- 
bella about. 

Immediately the rulers took steps 
to keep Columbus at court. Although 
they would not take up his plan 
while the war continued, they held 
forth promise for the future. He was 
given a pension, and began those 
weary years of court attendance which 
finally were to end in success. 

To Malaga, Santa Fé, Cordoba, 
Seville, trailing the court, Columbus 
travelled in the next five years. 
But now and again he saw or heard 
from Zacuto, talked matters over and 
received new heart. Despite all dis- 
couragements, both believed the ex- 
pedition would be realized. They 
began to prepare for it. Columbus 
would need the best astronomical 
charts and the best nautical instru- 
ments. And these Zacuto gave him. 

It is one such conference in 'Zacuto’s 
study that Mr. Thompson’s drawing 
depicts. The architecture of the room, 
the nautical and astronomical instru- 
ments scattered about — astrolabe, 
cross-staff, dividers, celestial globes, 
compass, all are shown in detail, 
through the aid of data supplied by 
the Hispanic Museum, as they were 
at that time. 

While on the subject of Columbus’s 
debt to Zacuto, it is fitting to relate 
here that story to which previous 
reference has been made of how 
Columbus owed his life to Zacuto’s 
astronomical tables. It was in Feb- 
ruary, 1504, while on his third voyage, 
that a West Indian hurricane over- 
took the explorer. Two of the little 
caravels began to leak. But they 
were near Jamaica, and Columbus 
managed to bring the fleet safely to 
land, where the ships were beached. 
His troubles were really just beginning. 

(Continued on following page) 





Women have done wonderful things 
with hat-pins. — Sunday Fashion page. 


But especially in a crowded subway. 





The new armored car of the British forces 
in Flanders might well be described as the 
Merrimac of the land. It remains to be 
seen whether German ingenuity can develop 





a Monitor. 
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New— | 
an open top | 
Likly Wardrobe | 


A trunk that waits on 
itself as well as you 





NEARBY dealer 
asks to show you this 
new Likly Wardrobe. || 
It has the toughest constitu- |, 
tion ever built into an open- |}, 
top trunk. Dreadnaught re- |, 


now 


inforcing, minus weight or 
clumsiness. Braced to defy 
the huskiest, bustiest Bag- 
gage Man alive. Skyscraper 
rigidity. 

And talk about room! Why, 18 
to 20 gowns, or ten to twelve men’s 
suits just dote on a ges this 
wrinkle-proof wardrobe. ith top 
up every garment is at your fingers’ 
ends. 

The cast-bronze lock is of the peer | 
centric tumbler type. Exclusive. STRONG. 
Locks itself as you close it. 

More—locks all five drawers in position. 
Locks the whole trunk into a unit of 
defiance to hard knocks. No catches to 
chip chips off your fingernails. No dowels. 
Lock opens automatically at a touch of 
the key. 

The S roomy drawers are staunchly 
made. Removable hat fixtures. The 


| 
} 
| 
foundation box of the trunk is of strong- : 
est basswood. Trunk and drawers are f 
| 





split-proof, warp-proof, crack-proof. 

Trunk is covered and lined with vul- | 
canized fibre. Bound with walnut fibre. {| 
Most attractively lined. i} 

Prices of Likly Open-Top Wardrobe 
Trunks range from $35.00 to $125.00. 

Or the dealer will show you a wide | 
range of Likly Closed-Top Models at || 
from $20.00 to $85.00 





Likly Luggage is the widest line of | 
luggage produced today. Comes in every } 
conceivable type of trunk or travel bag. 
Every ps packed with the ripe exper- 
ience of 72 years. And every piece carries 
this brass-and-black trademark: 


l 
ye 


Send for our 72-page catalog. It i] 
describes the full line of Likly Luggage. l 
Tells how to judge a piece -of luggage. i] 
Gives points of difference between the ||| 
“Likly” kind and others. Address: 


HENRY LIKLY & CO. || 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 











“LIKLY” | 
LUGGAGE . 


Asks no favors of the baggage man 














































































































































are chosen by women who 
seek the better thingsof life 

who recognize that sci- 
entific, correctly designed 
corsets are a necessity 
to their health, comfort, 
and appearance—and 
who are keen for that dis- 
tinctive, graceful contour 
which only perfect corsets 












































Models for the average, slen- 
der, petite and stout figures 
in all lengths, heights and 
Price $3.50, $5, 
$6.50, $8, $10 and upwards 
at YOUR local stores. 

Upon request to Department 
K, we will send free our hand- 
some new catalog, the ‘Royal 


ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET CO. 
WORCESTER, MASS. 
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(Continued from preceding page) 

He became desperately ill; the food 
supply was water-soaked and use- 
less; a majority of his sailors, blaming 
their plight on him, became mutinous; 
and the natives displayed marked 
hostility and refused to give them 
food. 

He summoned the Indian chieftains 
to a council, the night of February 29. 
They came, sullen and hostile. Such 
plights demand drastic measures. 
Staggering forth from his sick bed, 
Columbus addressed them. He played 
upon their superstitions as a practised 
hand sweeping the strings of a harp. 
The God of the white men was angry 
at the Indians who would not bring 
food! Accordingly, He would with- 
draw the light of the moon and en- 
velop the land in thick darkness! 
Abruptly, Columbus withdrew. The 
chiefs stared at the moon and stirred 
uneasily. As they looked, gradually 
the orb was blotted out. It was as 
if a mighty hand spread ink upon it. 
They were stunned and terrified at 
first. 

“Save us, save us,” they cried. 
“We will do what you command.” 

Columbus emerged and told them 
that if they brought food immediately, 
the darkness would be dispelled, 
because he would intercede for them. 
Food was brought, great quantities 
of it; and gradually the moon re- 
appeared. 

Zacuto’s tables had foretold an 
eclipse that night, and Columbus had 
seized upon this advance knowledge 
and used it, to save the lives of all. 

At length, in 1492, after Columbus 
had haunted the court of Spain for 
five years, jeered at by lack-brains, 
called “crazy” by little boys, he 
obtained royal consent for his expe- 
dition. 

The ships were made ready in 
Palos, the flagship, Santa Maria, and 
her consorts, the Nina and the Pinta. 
The members of the expedition were 
selected — 120 sailors, pilots, officers 
and gentleman adventurers. Of the 
number, some of the principals were 
Jews — Rodrigo Sanchez, of Segovia, 
cousin of the royal treasurer, inspector 
of the fleet; the physician, Maestre 
Bernal, and the surgeon, Marco. 
(Continued on following page), 


Among the placards posted on the walls 
of the quick-lunch type of restaurant, the 
latest is this one: ‘‘Not responsible for 


” 


Fords, overcoats or umbrellas. 





“As far as I have seen, rich people 
are practically alone in wanting the 
United States to go around with a 
chip on its shoulder.” ; 

— Amos Pinchot. 

In time of war, the poor man sells his 
life to the government, and gets a low price 
for it. The rich man, in time of war, sells 
éverything else to the government, and gets 
a whopping big price for it. Which may 
have something to do with the condition of 
affairs that Mr. Pinchot has noted. 


EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN"—THOMAS JEFFERSON 
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Educator WAFERS 


Made with Educator Entire Wheat Flour and pure 
spring water. Make everything else taste better 
and make you want to eat 


Many families prefer Educator WAFERS to bread 
and serve them at every mea! 
At your grocer’s. Or Five-pound Family can direct 


for $1.00 and grocer's name. 


Johnson Educator Food Co., 
35 Broad St., Boston 
New York Agency : 260 W. Broadway 
Telephone: Franklin 1355 
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HEALTH URY 





iy UNDERWEAR ‘eget 
= FOR MEN —™ 





Protection against chilling of 
the body; often a forerunner 
of colds, pneumonia and rheu- 
matism. 

Famous over half a century far its 
superior qualities. 

Every garment shaped to the figure 
and guaranteed not to shrink. 
Glastenbury Two-Piece, Flat-Knit 
Spring-Needle Underwear is made 
in fifteen grades, several weights of 
fine wools, worsted and merino. 


Adjustable drawer bands on all ex- 
cept $1.25 grade. per 
garment 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight $1.26 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 1.76 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 





(double thread) 2.00 
Natural Gray Wool, light weight 1.26 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight 1.75 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's 

Wool, _ weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium 

weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's 

Wool, winter weight 2.50 


FOR SALE BY LEADING DEALERS 
Write for booklet — sample cuttings. 
Yours for the asking : Dept. 52 


Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
GLASTONBURY. CONN. 
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"MERODE’ 


ne Finished) 


| "HAR VARD MILLS’ 
(Hand Finished) 
Fine Gauge Ribbed 


UNDERWEAR 


ARS ago a woman had an inspira- 

tion, It is to that inspiration that we 
and you owe the trim, tailored garments 
known the world over as the “‘Merode” 
and “Harvard Mills” Underwear for 


women and children. 


Through her efforts perfection of fit has 
been realized. h garment is cut indi- 
vidually by hand, finished by hand, and no 
matter what the price may be, is flawless. 
Sleeves are so curved that they fit the arm. 
The seams are finished with the patent 
Flatlock so that there is no more than a 
single thickness of fabric. Vests, Drawers 
and Tights, and the increasingly popular 
Union Suits, are cut to conform to the lines 
of the body in many grades of warmth and 
every needed size. 


Important, too, is the adaptation of the 
“*Merode” and ‘‘Harvard Mills” Under- 
wear to the fashions of today. There are 

lenty of styles covering the entire body, 

= many which permit of the transparent 
sleeves and neck styles of dress. Extra 
sizes are also available for stout and tall 
women. 


Prices range from 50c to $3.50 a 
garment. Good shops everywhere have 
“*Merode” or “Harvard Mills*” Under- 
wear. Should you need aid in finding 


your exact requirements, write to us. 


Annual Special Display Week 
from November 20th to 25th, in- 
clusive. 


HARVARD KNITTING MILL 
(WINSHIP, BOIT & CO.) 
Wakefield, Massachusetts 


New York Office: 153-161 E. 24th Street 
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(Continued from preceding page) 

But the most important post, next 
to that of Columbus himself, was still 
unfilled. Columbus, it must be re- 
membered, believed he was proceeding 
to Cipango or Cathay, where great 
and splendid courts would be main- 
tained, and where a different tongue 
would be spoken. He himself was 
neither versed in the etiquette of 
courts nor skilled in the Eastern 
tongues. Yet he would have to 
conduct negotiations with the Eastern 
potentates. And the negotiations 
would have to be dignified, inasmuch 
as he was the representative of a 
king. Therefore, he needed a skilled 
diplomat, a polished courtier, and 
a linguist familiar with the Eastern 
languages, to act as ambassador. 

In Luis de Torres, a Jew, he found 
the man. De Torres was a courtier 
of Aragon, familiar with the usages 
of courts, wise in diplomacy. He 
knew Chaldean, Hebrew, Arabic, Sy- 
rian, Armenian and other and more 
remote Eastern dialects. 

However, to get him to sail upon 
the expedition was no easy matter. 
He was not of the few Jews over 
whom Ferdinand was about to cast 
his protection. Months before, the 
royal edict ordering the wholesale 
expulsion of the Jews from Spain had 
been promulgated; and it was to be, 
and was, carried out the very day 
Columbus sailed. Of course, if Spain 
would permit no Jews within her 
borders, obviously no Spanish expedi- 
tion could have a Jew aboard. To 
obviate that, de Torres was baptized 
to Catholicism. 

And now the expedition set sail 
from Palos on that faraway Friday 
of August 3, 1492. Faint and fainter 
pealed the bells of the Church of St. 
George as the caravels crossed the 
bar of the Saltes and dropped the 
Spanish coast behind. Until the 
Canaries were reached, they sailed a 
more or less travelled sea. But when 
they dropped the last of the group 
below the horizon, they. were alone — 
the first intruders upon the Sea of 
Darkness. And this was a sea filled 
with unnamed terrors. Everybody 
believed it was inhabited by horrid 
monsters, big enough frequently to 
swallowa ship at a mouthful. Pleas- 
ant thoughts for the ignorant sailors, 
who had no dream to uphold them 
and were not fortified by the calm, 
parting counsels of a Zacuto! 
(Continued on following page) 


“The protective | tariff is not a 


friend of monopoly.” 

— Senator Gallinger. 
No? Then all we can say is that it is a 
very unnatural parent. 





People talk about Teutonic imperialism, 
and all that sort of rot, when it was only a 
few months ago that the Kaiser demo- 
cratically rode on a Berlin street-car with 
several other folks. 















Refinement 
in Apparel 


suggests the 


protection 
afforded by 


OMO 
COAT 
SHIELDS 


An indispensable 
accessory of high- 
grade tailoring. 


Ask your tailor 
to use OMO 
Coat Shields. 


THE OMO MFG. CO. 
75 WALNUT STREET 
MIDDLETOWN 
CONNECTICUT 


Makers of OMO Dress Shields, 
White Clover Dress Shields, 
Infants’ Pants, Sanitary Sheet- 
ing and Specialties. 
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Uswoco Fasrics 


Awarded Gold Medal Panama-Pacific 
Exposition. 





- Fancy Worsteds | 
Now Open | 


| United States 

~ Worsted Company 

of Massachusetts 
Boston, Mass. 


ANDREW ADIE 
President 


| JOHN SIMSON 
Vice-President 


C. W. SOUTHER 


Treasurer 


New York Office and : 


Salesrooms : 


| 257-261 Fourth Ave. 


| J. B. KIRKALDY 
! Selling Agent 
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OF AMERICA 
(Continued from preceding page) 

Day after day, they plowed on. 
Whispered dissatisfaction arose among 
thecrew. Columbus was here, there, 
everywhere, addressing the sailors, 
buoying them with his own valiant 
spirit, momentarily allaying the dis- 
content. As a pirate captain, doubt- 
less, he had dealt somewhat differently 
with ugly crews. But the pirate 
captain was no more; in his stead 
was a man who had learned patience 
and calmness through years of dis- 
couragement at court, waiting about 
with sick heart but unfaltering ideals. 
Tradition says there was a mutiny; 
but tradition is a lying jade. In his 
own diary, Columbus makes no men- 
tion ef such an occurrence. 

How they shouted, wept, laughed 
hysterically, tossed caps, fell down and 
prayed, when on the morning of Oc- 
tober 12 land was sighted. It was the 
small island of Guanahani, known 
now as Watling’s Island, but which 
Columbus called San Salvador. But 
it was only a small island, while he 
was in search of Cipango and Cathay. 
They continued their course, there- 
fore, touching at three other small 
islands. And then, in the latter 
part of October, they reached Cuba, 
coasted along the shore, and dropped 
anchor in a bay. 

Fair was the land. Hard against 
the golden strand of beach stood 
the vivid green of the jungle. Great 
trees of immemorial age reared their 
heads. Away and away on either 
hand, far as eye could see, stretched 
the land, its farthest outlines dwind- 
ling in the mellow haze. Bright sun 
and blue sky were over all, while 
soft winds blew from the shore. Far 
ahead, over the tops of the jungle 
trees, showed mountains soft and 
enticing. Within that pleasant pros- 
pect surely there were palaces roofed 
with gold, surely there were pagodas 
of cunning architecture with softly- 
chiming temple bells, such as Marco 
Polo described. 

“It is Cipango,” the sailors told 
each other. “The Admiral says it is 
Cipango.” 

And so he did. The natives told 
him it was the land of “Cuba-nacan.” 
He only imperfectly comprehended 
them. ‘“Nacan” meant middle, and 
“Cuba-nacan” was middle Cuba. But 
he believed they said this was. the 
land of Kublai Khan. He believed 
he had achieved his dream. 

(Continyed on following page) 





Germany’s humane motives in lining up 
one nation after another against her are 
now evident. She wants to keep them 
from fighting among themselves. 





The countless German professors are 
performing a great service in the midst of 
the world tragedy. They are taking people’s 
minds off the sad side of things and giving 
them a chance to laugh. 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN"—THOMAS JEFFERSON 











Saving his baby’s life with the Hygeia 


The H ia was invented by a doctor whose 


own baby was sick. 

The old-fashioned bottie was the cause of 
the baby’s nearly dying. 

Twenty years ago there was no choice in Nurs- 
ing Bottles—it was a case of taking the unsani- 
tary narrow-neck nurser or using a cup and 
spoon. Dr. Wm. More Decker nearly lost his 
own first child. He decided the fault was with 
the bottle and set about improving it. The 
result was the 


ygeia 


NURSING BOTTLE 


neckless, as easy to clean asa glass tumbler, 
therefore safe and sanitary. 
The rubber breast is broad and yielding yet 
non-collapsible—the nearest to natural nursing 
possible. A bottle endorsed by physicians, 
nurses and thinking mothers everywhere. 
Why not start your baby, if he must be bottle- 
fed, with the bottle that is safe—the Hygeia. 
Ask your Druggist for the Hygeia. The name 
Hygeia is on bottle, breast and carton. 

The hes Nursing Bottle Co., Inc. 

1 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 




















BURNETT’S 


COLOR PASTES 


For coloring candies, cakes, 
frostings, scien, ice creams 
and other desserts. Their 
use adds the dainty note 
of color and gives appe- 
tizing variety. Pure and 
harmless colors in con- 
venient and economical 
paste form. 


Green Chestnut 
Red Yellow 
Blue Violet 
Caramel Scarlet 
Rose Orange 


If your grocer cannot supply 
you, write us, giving his name 
and we will see that you are 
supplied. We will send also on 
request our 36 page recipe 
book giving full particulars as 


to using these colors. 


JOSEPH BURNETT CO. 
36 India Street, Boston, Mass. 
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A Desk and a ; 
1 | System for 
Business Men 


| Here is a new idea—a device that 
1 | looks like a desk, is used as a desk 
and is called a desk, but is really a 
kind of filing cabinet that is built 
like a desk, with radically new and 
very desirable features. 






Models and complete systems are 
offered for every business and pro- 
fessional man. 


l With 44 different models to choose 
from, you'can have a desk and a 
system as exactly fitted to your re- 
| | Quirements as if built specially to 
~ | order. In fact, upon request we 
will design a special system for you, 
free of charge. ‘“‘Y and E”’ systems 
are famous throughout the world 
| | for the satisfaction that they give. 


By having all your papers, records and 
systems filed where so convenient to use, 
you save time and do better work. You 
also save the cost of.a high-grade cabinet 
(or of a high-grade desk—according to 
: how you consider it). 

Write us, to-day, for catalog folder No. 2622, which 


ives full information about *“ Y and E”’ Efficiency 
sks and System Service. 


i | YAWMAN & ERBE MFG. CO. 


) 1006 St. Paul St., Rochester, N.Y. 
Branch Offices : 
BOSTON PHILADELPHIA OAKLAND 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. WASHINGTON CLEVELAND 
NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CHICAGO 
ALBANY SAN FRANCISCO KANSASCITY 
1 NEWARK LOS ANGELES BUFFALO 


In Canada: The Office Specialty Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Newmarket, Ontario. 2000 Agents and Dealers in 
more than 1200 other cities. Makers of ‘““Y and E” 
Filing Devices and Office Systems. 


; = ’ It takes a filing cabinet this 







the price 
of a desk 




















¥ 








PICTORIAL HISTORY OF rAMERICA 


(Continued from preceding page) 

And now all was hustle and bustle, 
while great preparations went for- 
ward aboard the Santa Maria. Sam- 
ples of all the various spices which 
reached Europe from the East by 
way of overland caravan to Arabia, 
were made ready. A gift of cloth 
and other articles such as would be 
fit for a king was prepared. For 
Columbus was about to send arf 
ambassador to the court of the king 
of Cipango. The gift should be for 
the potentate. The spices were to 
be compared with those of the 
country. And that ambassador was 
Luis de Torres. 

At last the ambassador stepped 
ashore, November 2. A companion, 
Rodrigo de Jerez, and two Indian 
burden-bearers joined him. Columbus 
strained his eyes after them, and the 
sailors aboard the caravels in the 
bay leaned silently on the rail. De 
Torres and his train reached the 
outposts of the forest. Glimpses of 
them were seen for a moment or 
two among the trees. Then they 
vanished from sight. It is this land- 
ing Mr. Thompson portrays in his 
double-page picture. 

A long time Columbus stood on 
deck, staring at the jungle. He had 
done the impossible! He had done 
what no man ever had attempted! 
He had sailed West and reached the 
East! Here he was at Cipango! 
Tall ships were to ride these seas, 
honors were to be his! Thus he 
mused. Never again in life was he 
to know so rare a moment. At last 
he turned his back towards the shore, 
retired to his cabin and wrote in 
his diary of the departure of the 
embassy: 

“The Admiral decided to send two 
Spaniards, the one Rodrigo de Jerez, 
and the other one Luis de Torres, 
who had lived with the Adelantado 
of Murcia and had been a Jew, and 
who he says knew how to speak 
Hebrew and Chaldean and even in 
Arabic; and with these men he sent 
two Indians. . . He gave them strings 
of beads to buy something to eat 
if it should fail them, and six days 
time in which to return. He gave 
them specimens of» spices to see if 
they came across any of them. He 
gave them instructions as to how 
they must ask for the King of that 
country, and as to what they were 
to say on the part of the Sovereigns 
of Castile, how they sent the Admiral 
that he might give to the King on 

(Continued on following page) 


No checks from corporations are 
accepted. It is understood that 
checks for large sized amounts have 
been returned. 

— Republican generality. 

It is also whispered, rumored, reported 
and said. Likewise, “stated on the authority 
of a man who would not be quoted but 
who is high in the councils of the Republican 
Party.” 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN"—-THOMAS JEFFERSON 
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“This Raised Check 
Will Break Us!” l 


“The bank’s paid it and we're 
hundreds of dollars overdrawn this 
minute.”’ 


“What! And I was just going : 
down there to have them extend 
our note.”’ 


** Yes, and to-morrow’s pay day, 
too—We’re up against it hard.”’ / 


What an unfortunate experience for 
these business partners! A big loss 
at a critical time, with no warning, 
no chance to ward off the blow— 
simply because they signed a little 
check without “‘protectographing’’ the : 
amount. 


The Protectograph 
Check Writer , 





Writes and Pro- ' 
tects in Two 
Colors-—$40 
Writes exact amount in dollars and 
cents, in two colors, protecting it at 
the same speedy operation by the J 
Todd System of “shredding” each | 


character into the fibre of the paper 
and forcing insoluble ink through and 
through each shred. Quicker than 
merely writing amount by hand—a full 


word to each stroke of the handle. : 

Legible, businesslike. j 
TEN DOLLARS SIX CENTS 

The beautiful 1916 model Protectograph Check 

Writer has everlasting bronze type; folding i 


check shelf (compact) with extension slide - 
for large vouchers; removable handle (locks 
machine); “‘silencer’’ making operation prac- 
tically noiseless; Tandem feed rolls (perfect 
alignment); perfected inking mechanism. 
For 16 years the Todd System has protected 
the world’s biggest back accounts—and no 
user has ever lost a dollar on any raised check ' 
or draft. 
The U. S. Treasury and other Government 
Departments, most of the commercial banks, 
thousands of public institutions and conser- 
vative business houses, all use and endorse 
the Todd System of protection—over 500,000 
in use. 

A request, on your letter-head, will bring - 
by return mail Dectective Burns's amazing 
booklet ““Check Frauds.” 


Todd Protectograph Co. 


























1166 University Ave. ' 
Rochester, N. Y. 0 
—§ | mail 

















1|/ BE GOOD TO 
YOUR KITCHEN 


! by installing in it a beauti- 
ful one-piece, white enam~ 
eled “Standard” Sink, the 
“Aristocrat of the Kitchen”, 
—and it will be good to 
you by lightening your 
l labors and making the 
cleanest, most sanitary con~ 
ditions certain. 


Enjoy real kitchen comfort 
by putting in a 


“Standard” Sink 


which has no cracks, joints 
or crevices. For further de~ 
scription of the many styles 
write for folder also copy 
of ““Standard” Plumbing 
Fixtures for the Home.” 


Standard Sanitary 
If. Co. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


’ Dept. 70 


See “Standard” Sinks . 
in any of the following Showrooms 
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" (Continued from preceding page) 
their part their letters and a present, 
and in order to learn of his state and 
gain friendship with him that he 
might favor them in whatever they 
might need, etc., that they might 
learn of certain provinces and harbors 
and rivers of which the Admiral had 
information and how far distant they 
were from there.” 

» It was a land such as de Torres 
had never seen. It seemed like a 
dream world. The air was heavy 
and languorous and perfumed with 
a thousand strange scents. Birds of 
brilliant plumage flashed among the 
trees. The drowsy hum of the 
tropical forest was on the air. What 
were his thoughts as he went along, as 


' these unbelievable sights met his 


eyes? Undoubtedly, he dreamed of 
honor and glory and heard the wind- 
ing of the horns of fame. 

After journeying twelve leagues, 
on the second day he reached the 
“capital.” But it was not a city of 
marble palaces roofed with gold; not 
a city teeming with industry and 
commerce; not a city presided over 
by a gorgeous ruler. Instead, he 
found a village of fifty large houses 
of logs and straw, where one thousand 
copper-hued natives resided. 

And the great king? Why, yes, 
there was such an “One, the simple 
natives told him. He lived somewhere 
to the West, but not in Cuba. That 
they spoke of Mexico and the won- 
derful Aztec civilization, there is no 
doubt. Columbus would not live to 
learn it. But not so de Torres. He 
was the first white man to settle in 
Cuba, and was still living there, it is 
probable, when a little more than a 
score of years later Mexico was dis- 
covered and Cortez, then governor 
of Cuba, went forth to carry the 
sword through the empire of the 
Montezumas. 

Now, however, de Torres must 
carry back to Columbus the report 
of his findings. And, though no 
spices had been found, he had dis- 
covered tobacco. Back, then, through 
the tropical forests to the sea and the 
waiting Admiral with his tale! So the 
ships faced about, touched Hayti, 
which Columbus called Hispaniola, 
on their way, and sailed back to 
Spain. Columbus still believed it 
was Asia he had found and that these 
were outlying islands. The New 
World had been discovered, but no 
man knew it. 

It is worth noting that just as the 
man who furnished Columbus with 
the money for his voyage, Luis de 
Santangel, was a Jew; just as the 
man from whom, Columbus obtained 
his nautical instruments and charts 
for the expedition, Abraham Zacuto, 
was a Jew, so, by the inscrutable 
mystery of destiny, it was a Jew, Luis 
de Torres, who first pushed into the 
interior of the New World. 


J 
“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN"—THOMAS JEFFERSON 
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Created by - World aoa House of 


L. T. PIVER, PARIS, France 


AT ALL BEST DEALERS 
Send for ‘Surprise Box” containing charm- 
. 250 ing miniature package of **“AZUREA” 
* Face Powder, Sachet and Perfumes 
CHAS. BAEZ, Sole Agent for U.S. & se” 
Dep. P. 24 E. 22d St. 
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At Reasonable Prices | 


I have purchased and now offer for : 
sale at extremely low prices the orig- 
inal drawings and paintings, from 
1880 to date, that have contributed 
to the world-wide fame of 


America’s Cleverest Weekly ' 


This collection includes O’Neills, 
Oppers, Harrison Fishers, Bartons- 
Cassels, Pughes, Hassmanns, Craw, 
fords and a host of other Ameri an - 
and foreign illustrators. Many of 
them can be had as low as 25 cents 
each; few run higher than $10.00. 
All are thoroughly adaptable for 


decorative purposes in homes, clubs, i 
dens, bungalows, hotel rooms and r 
wherever originals would be appre- 
ciated. 


Write for quotations on the work of 
your Javorite illustrators, or call and 
view the collection at your leisure ' 
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Harry Stone 


BOOKS and RARE PRINTS 














137 Fourth Ave., New York : 








aeiomaendl 
















ee i 


—— 











The Runaway Browns 
(Continued-from page 17) 


“Do you know,” he demanded severely, 
“how much money you want to draw?” 

This time Paul managed to say two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars. The clerk gave a 
sort of snort. 

““Where’s your check?” he asked. 

“T haven’t drawn it yet,” said Paul. 
saad | oa OP 

““Where’s your check-book?” the -bank- 
clerk interrupted him. 

“It’s here,” said Paul, producing it. 

The bank-clerk gave him his instructions 
in a voice so loud that any one passing in 
the street must have heard every word. 

“Take that pen and ink there,” said the 
bank-clerk, “‘and write out a check for the 
amount you want. Put the amount in 
writing on this line, and the figgers down 
there, and your name here. Top line’s for 
the date.” 

And then the clerk drew back a step, and 
stood watching, while the millionaire Mr. 
Brown, his face burning red, and his heart 
beating so hard that his hand shook, set to 
work to forge the signature of Mr. J. P. 
Parkins. 

Paul had taken the pen in his hand. He 
held it suspended over the paper. He was 
just about to bring it down to make the 
first downstroke of the letter P, when he 
remembered that he had to make the up- 
stroke of the letter J. For one moment of 
agony it seemed to him as if he could more 
readily lift a ton than push the point of his 
pen over that little quarter of an inch of 
paper. But somehow he did it, and there was 
the signature of J. P. Parkins staring him in 
the face. He looked at it curiously, some- 
what as a man might look at a corpse of 
his own killing; and he wondered idly if it 
bore the slightest resemblance to the signature 
which he had sent in with his deposit. The 
harsh voice of the bank-clerk woke him 
out of his daze. 

“‘Ever drawn on this deposit before?” he 
asked. 

**No,” said Paul. He did not know why, 
but. his heart sank within him. 

The bank-clerk pushed the check back to 
him across the counter, and turned sharply 
away from him. 

“You'll have to be identified,” he said. 

“But,” said Paul, “I don’t know anybody 
in this town.” 

The bank-clerk merely repeated his last 
words, curtly and wearily: 

“You'll have to be identified.” 

But, at this old familiar injustice, Paul’s 
courage began to come back to him. He 
explained that he had made the deposit for 
the very purpose of having a sum of money 
at his disposal in a strange place. That this 
had been fully understood when the deposit 
was received. That it was utterly impossible 
for him to find anybody to vouch for his 
identity in a town which he had never seen 
before in his life. That he was willing to 
answer any questions that might serve to 
identify him, and that his signature was 
there for comparison with the one held by 


the bank. 
(Continued on page 36) 





An Exceptional Collection 


All the beauty of coloring and design char- 
acteristic of these wonderful rugs, with their 
rich symbolism, is found in this notable group 
of Chinese Rugs, which we have pleasure in 
bringing to the notice of connoisseurs. Prices 
are much below those usually prevailing. 


Finer Modern Chinese Rugs 


From about 10x7 feet, at $110, to 21x10 feet at $500. 
In ground colors of mulberry, blues, rose, ivory, pink, 


browns and tan. 


Antique Chinese Rugs 
About 4)x2 feet, at $35 to $85. Charming bits of 


color, all in fine condition— many with pile an inch 


thick. 


Correspondence Invited. 


ABRAHAM ~» STRAUS 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 

































SAFETY FIRST! 
by Rolf Armstrong 


A charming den picture in full 
color, on heavy plate paper, size 
11 x 14, sent to any address, care- 


fully protected and all 9 5e 
« 
\ 


ready for framing for 
in Stamps 











Puck PUBLISHING CORPORATION, 210 Fifth Ave., New York 
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The Runaway Browns 

(Continued from page 35) 

“We don’t do business in that way,” said 
the bank-clerk. But he looked at the signa- 
ture, and then hunted up Paul’s account in 
two or three big books, and found Paul’s 
autograph on a file and compared the two 
with a quick and experienced glance. It 
was an awful moment for Paul, but the com- 
parison was apparently satisfactory, for the 
bank-clerk showed some symptoms of relent- 
ing, or, at least, of being willing to consider 
the matter. 

“It’s entirely irregular,” he said. ‘What 
business are you traveling in? — sewing 
machines? —” 

“No,” said Paul; “I’m not engaged in 
active business at present.” 

He was going on to say that he was travel- 
ing for his health, but it occurred to him that 
he did not look like a man who was traveling 
for his health; and he was wondering what 
business he could find for himself, when the 
clerk helped him out. “Buying real estate?” 
he inquired. 

“I—I may ‘took at some,” answered 
Paul, hastily. 

The bank-clerk went to the safe, and re- 
turned with the money, which he counted 
out very slowly in front of Paul. It was 
mostly in small bills. Paul took it, and was 
putting it in his pocket, when he was startled 
by the sound of a voice speaking hastily and 
excitedly, but in a low tone, on the other 
side of the door marked “Private Office.” 
Paul felt himself growing cold. 

““What’s that?” he asked, before he had 
time to think. 

The bank-clerk had climbed back’ on his 
high stool. He did not reply to Paul’s 
question, but he did turn his head to cast one 
chilly glance toward him as he said: 

“You'll probably find prices pretty stiff.” 


* . . * * * . * * 


Paul walked toward the Ontowasco House, 
nursing the tail end of the bluest funk he 
had ever known in his life; and wondering 
whether he was safely through it. He did 
not know what happened in the bank before 
he had been out of it thirty seconds. 

A short, fat man, with a bald head and 
flowing black side-whiskers, rushed furiously 
out of the door marked “Private Office,” ran 
behind the counter, and, laying violent 
hands upon the bank-clerk, dragged him off 
his high stool and shook him as few door- 
mats ever get shaken. All the while he sput- 
tered forth oaths and imprecations; and the 
most kindly thing he said of the bank-clerk 
was that he was a dod-gasted dunder-headed 
fool jackass. The fat man literally foamed 
at the mouth as he shook his fist in the 
direction which Paul had taken. 

“He’ll never come back!” yelled the fat 
man. “That man will never come back, you 
feather-brained mule, do you hear that? 
You pudding-headed shoat, you’ve lost the 
only new customer we’ve had in two years, 
with your blamed infernal freshness. Oh, 
what was you let into this world for?” 

“Why, you told me to do it,” gasped the 
bank-clerk, when he had time to speak. 
“Didn’t you tell me to stand him off, and 
give him ‘the impression we were doing a 





high-toned business and had folks like him 


dropping in every day? Didn’t you tell me 
to meet him with dignity?” 

“Meet him with dig—grandmother!” 
shouted the fat man. “I didn’t tell you to 
jump on his neck, did I? I didn’t tell you 
to insult him and treat him, like a sack of 
meal, did I? I didn’t tell you to make a 
confounded wild ass of the prairie of your- 
self, did I? And now he’s gone, and we’ve 
lost him? Dignity! Dignity! Get out of 
this, you gibbering loon, and go home! You 
may be fit to saw wood, but you ain’t fit 
for one other blasted thing on this green 
earth. Git!” 

. + oo = _ * * . * 


By the time Paul got back to the Onto- 
wasco House he had sufficiently emerged 
from his blue funk to begin to look around 
him with an interested eye. 

He found himself in the typical old town 
of the middle states. Greenhill Plains was 
eminently respectable, of a decent antiquity, 
conservatively lazy, well-to-do in a comfort- 
able, provincial way, extremely aristocratic 
in exactly the same way, mildly pretty, 
thoroughly homelike, and perfectly, wholly, 
completely, unshakably satisfied with itself. 

Greenhill Plains had one long, wide busi- 
ness street with four parallel lines of trees 
running its whole length. All around this 
were modester streets, and these were again 
circled by the residences of the rich and 
great of Greenhill Plains, who dwelt in spa- 
cious squat houses of brick and stone, half 
citified and half countrified, each standing in 
the very centre of its ample grounds. In 
every place was a greenhouse, and the pat- 
tern of the greenhouse was an index of the 
owner’s social character. The old conserva- 
tive people of the town had greenhouses with 
brick foundations and sloping glass roofs. 
Those who belonged to the more progressive 
set, the leaders of advanced thought, and the 
members of the Browning Club, had iron- 
frame houses with curved roofs. But all this 
Paul found out later. 

At present he was content to interest him- 
self in the Ontowasco House. He had walked 
in there with his wife, in time for a late 
breakfast, and the appearance of two dusty 
strangers carrying hand-bags had attracted 
no particular attention; for Greenhill Plains 
was the terminus not only of two semi- 
paralyzed railroads, but of three stage-routes 
so old that they had forgotten how. to die, 
and one line of horse-cars. Many country 
people ‘came up” to Greenhill Plains. They 
found it more convenient than New York, 
being much nearer, and in all other respects 
just as satisfactory. 

The Ontowasco House was the regular 
first-class hotel which you will find in every 
town like Greenhill Plains. It was a long, 
three-story brown-stone building, standing 
on the main street, under a row of great elms. 
On the first floor were the hotel-office, the 
barroom, the barber-shop, ‘the drug-store 
and the sewing-machine agency, which was 
also a real-estate office. On the broad brick 
sidewalk in front, the respectable loafers of 
the town sat all day long, tilted back in 
Shaker chairs, telling each other who was 
going to be the next President of the United 


(Continued on page opposite) 
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The Runaway Browns 
(Continued from page 36) 


States. From time to time the barroom 
sucked them in through its swinging doors, 
and then ejected them — as you may have 
seen a jelly-fish idly winnowing his interior 
with little gargles of salt water. 

Paul went in at the ladies’ entrance, and 
climbed a steep and narrow stair, with slip- 
pery brass plates on the steps. From the 
hall above, he turned into the ladies’ parlor, 
guided by a smell of dried Seneca-grass, 
horse-hair furniture and American-Brussels 
carpet. _Adéle had agreed to wait for him 
there because their room was very close and 
smail and stuffy, and looked out only on a 
court above the hotel kitchen. 

“I’m afraid you’ve had a stupid time 
waiting, my dear,” he said as he entered. 

““Why, not in the least, Paul,” she replied, 
cheerfully. “I’ve had a lovely time! Oh, 
Paul, do you think we could stay here a few 
days? I’ve enjoyed myself so much watch- 
ing the people, that I want to know what it 
feels like to live here a little while. Have 
you ever been in a place like this before, 
Paul?” 

No, Paul had not. Neither of them had 
ever known the deeply human joy of putting 
up at a second or third class hotel and 
getting some life for your money. On their 
wedding-trip they had gone to the best 
hotels, and had been properly bored. 

“You don’t know how much I know al- 
ready, Paul, from just sitting here in this 
corner by the window. There! do you see 
that old gentleman down there with his chair 
tilted back against the barber-shop sign? I 
mean the one with a bald head and the red 
handkerchief and the funny little whiskers 
under his chin. Paul, that man has had 
seven drinks since you have been away! And 
do you see the little thin old man in the 
long coat? Well, he says that some railroad, 
the something Pacific railroad, is going to 
run a branch to Greenhill Plains; and then 
it’s going to be the greatest distributing 
center of the state; and that Syracuse and 
those places won’t be anything in compari- 
son. He says if he had a hundred thousand 
dollars he’d invest it all in real estate here, 
this minute. But I should think if a man 
like that had a hundred thousand dollars, it 
ought to satisfy him, shouldn’t you, Paul?” 

“Why, yes,” said Paul, looking down at 
the group on the sidewalk. “That and a 
new necktie. A clean collar wouldn’t hurt 
him much, either.” 

“And then, Paul,” Adéle went on, “I saw 
a hotel-call, and it was very interesting. A 
lady came in and sent up her card to another 
lady who stayed in the hotel, and pretty 
soon the other lady came down. They were 
such queer people, Paul. They weren’t old 
and they weren’t young, and they wore 
’ their hair in the funniest little spit-curls you 
ever saw, and their clothes were so queer. 
They were expensive, you know, and I 
don’t mean to say that they were loud or 
vulgat; but they had a sort of upholstery 
look about them.” 

“T know,” said Paul. 
parlor suite) $19/49.’” 

“That’s just it,” said Adéle. “And the 
ladies sat there, talking so that I couldn’t 


“*This elegant 


help hearing every word they said. It was 
just like rehearsing a play or something. 
And I found out that they both lived to- 
gether in some place that they both thought 
a great deal of, and one of them had married 
a Greenhill Plains man and had come on 
here to live; and, as he traveled a great deal, 
they didn’t think it worth while to keep 
house, and so they had come to the hotel to 
live. And the other lady was visiting some- 
where near here, I couldn’t make out where, 
but she still lived at this place they were so 
fond of, and they kept talking about how the 
first one must miss this place she used to live 
in, and how delightful the society was there, 
and how it kept just as it used to, and 
how they’d had a perfectly lovely time last 
Winter, only that, of course, it was getting 
a little more exclusive every year. And 
after a while I found out what the place 
was—and, Paul, it was Sheboygan — in 
Wisconsin. I didn’t know that there was a 
real Sheboygan, did you? I thought it was 
only a name the funny papers had made up.” 

“Well,” said Paul, ““do you want to stay 
here and make the acquaintance of Mrs. 
Sheboygan?” 

“Not exactly that,” said Adéle; “but I 
thought we might stay here a few days 
just — just to take breath.” 

Paul thought so, too, if they could secure 
more comfortable quarters. And he went off 
to negotiate with the hotel-keeper. The 
hotel-keeper was rather doubtful as to 
whether he could find any better rooms, un- 
til Paul, who was learning something every 
day, asked for a iarge envelope, sealed up 
the greater part of his $250, and ostenta- 
tiously deposited in it the hotel-safe. 

Five minutes later, Mr. and Mrs. Brown 
had the bridal apartment, consisting of three 
front rooms and a bathroom, on the main 
floor of the hotel. 

“And if you should want to show samples,” 
said the hotel-keeper, “‘we won’t charge you 
nothing for an elegant room right across the 
hall, with three of the nicest tables you ever 
set your eyes on.” 

« * . 7” . + > . > 


Dinner was served at one o’clock at the 
Ontowasco House, and it was just a section 
of that great dinner which is served at one 
o’clock on week days, and two on Sundays, 
in one hundred thousand hotels like the 
Ontowasco House, from Maine to Mendocino, 
and from the Mouth of the’ Mississippi to 
the Margin of Manitoba. 

One day it begins with fish, and the next 
with soup. The soup is called barley soup 
or beef soup, according as the barley or 
beef gets the upper hand. If there are bones 
in the soup, it is ox-tail soup or chicken 
soup, according to the headwaiter’s diagnosis 
of the bones. 

Then comes roast beef, corned beef or 
mutton-hash, which is pronounced as if it 
were spelled “mutnash.” Vegetables ac- 
company this course —succotash, mashed 
potato with turnip, canned corn and canned 
tomatoes — pale vegetables that died too 


(Continued on page 38) 
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The Runaway Browns 
(Continued from page 37) 
young, because they took no interest in life; 
all laid out around each plate in little white 
china bath-tubs, and all having much the 
same warm, damp taste. 

Then came two kinds of pie or one kind 
of pudding, and the bill-of-fare said “nuts 
and raisins.” They were there, too, in the 
tall lattice-work china dish in the middle 
of the table, and they had been there ever 
since last Winter. 

Now, perhaps, you are pitying the Runaway 
Browns for running into such a bill-of-fare 
as this. If you are, you waste the pity 
which you probably need for your neighbors. 
Let me tell you, that with youth and appetite 
and an earnest desire to have a good time 
it is possible to eat that dinner, enjoy it, 
and thrive on it. But, none the less, it is 
well to be careful about getting bits of 
tin-can solder between your teeth. 

The Browns looked for Mrs. Sheboygan, 
as they had already named her, at the 
dinner-table, but she was not there. Except 
for the people of the hotel and a few hurried 
drummers, they had the great, low dining- 
room all to themselves. It was evidently 
the slack season at the Ontowasco House. 
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Modern 


- “T do not love you,” he said. “I do not 
wish to hold your hand nor embrace you nor 
kiss you. I do not want to talk to you 
about tennis on golf nor suffrage nor serv- 
ants nor where you were last summer. Nor 
clothes. I do not wish to discuss literature 
nor music nor art with you. I do not wish 
to quarrel with you.” 

“What is your object,” she inquired 
anxiously, “in telling me this?” 

“Nothing very serious,” he said. “But 
considering the situation, wouldn’t it be a 
good idea for us to get married?” 


Framed copies of Rembrandt’s “Head of a 
Young Man” appear so frequently in motion 
picture scenes that it would appear to be 
charity for someone to inform the directors 
that there have been other painters, or at 
least that Rembrandt painted other pictures. 


O.p Man Timseep: “I suppose you heard 
that Talltimber’s girl, Goldie Faye, gave a 
finished performance at the op’ry house in 
town.” 

Ma Timseep: “Yes, I read about it.” 

Tue O.p Man: “Well, I see by the papers 
she’s still at it.” 


Tue Pater: I never told lies when I was 
a bpy. 
HE Kippre: When did you begin, 
Dad? 


The military authorities who announce 
the number of prisoners taken should be 
listed among the six best swellers. 














Mr. Wilson would 
probably never 


have become 
President if a certain 
New London chaut- 


feur hadn’t found a 
small steel ball in his 
pocket at a critical mo- 


ment. That is one of the 


interesting “ifs” that influenced the 
president’s career—in “Making A 


President,” an article you will want 


to read in the October 7th issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York 












































Gude 








HENRY OF NAVARRE, OHIO 


By HOLWORTHY HALL 


We Have on Hand a Limited Number of Holworthy Hall’s First Book 
Published to Sell at $1.00 Net. While They Last We 
Will Send Them Postpaid at 50c Each 


Navarre, Ohio, is unique, well-told 
and brimming with snap and sparkle. 
Read the first paragraph and you 
will read it through to the very last 


OLWORTHY HALL is one 

of America’s brightest young 

writers. His books, short sto- 

ries and serials are always welcome 

because his characters are real people | a 44 | line—enjoying every word. You will 

chuckle and laugh at the unexpected 

cheeriness which always leaves a de- pra SSE] developments in the history of 
sire for more. The story of Henry of jvm | Henry. 


THE NEW HOUSEWIFE 


is better fitted by her experience to advise on such matters appeal for women, is dealing more closely but no less inter- 
than Mrs. Richardson. «stingly with facts which every bride and young married 

Mabel Potter Daggett, cne of tle foremost writers in the woman will appreciate. The opening article, “Beginning 
Like an ingrowing human, it merely exists. That brings country, and author of the fam« us “Third House’’ series, Housekeeping Right’’ is to appear in an early number of 
us to The New Housewife. The New Housewife is a mag- for the November Housewife has prepared an article on The New Housewife. This is to be followed by “‘Is Effi- 
azine which really lives. It is a magazine for the young “The Amazing Woman Who Votes.” The author visited ciency Housekeeping Worth While?” Other articles in 
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and throughout all of his work is a HENRY OF 














A magazine is very much like a human being—it must 
have an object in life; it must be progressive in thought; it 
must be definite in ‘opinion—otherwise it does not live. 


woman and the woman who stays young; the woman who 
sincerely wants to get the most out of life. During the 
coming yeari t will surely convince its readers of a vé astly 
improved editoria ' policy and of its growing helpfulness. 
Some Stars in The Heusewife’s Galary 

Anna Steese Richardson, the originator of the Better 
Babies Movement, and a well-known contributor on fem- 
inine subjects to all the leading magazines, is writing for us 
a series of articles which will prove of vital interest to the 
young woman er is just beginning her life’s work. These 
articles will be of invaluable help to our readers, for no one 


the homes of the foremost women voters in the country, 
obtaining an intimate insight into their family life and civic 
activities, and found their newly acquired privilege had by 
no means deprived them of their feminine capabilitics for 
home-making. Throughout 1917 Mrs. Daggett will con- 
tribute other articles of tremendous value to the wide- 
awake, progressive, ge in woman. These articles will 
be in no sense partis They are a simple review of his- 
tory-making A cntenener in which women are interested 
and active. 

Helen Christine Bennett, whose fiction holds an especial 


this vein are scheduled for early appearance. 


Turn Your Wits Into Cash 

The New Housewife will conduct fof its readers several 
contests during the next year. These cover every phase of 
interest to women. We want all our readers to compete 
for the generous cash awards for the cleverest responses 
So many subjects are covered by these contests that if you 
are not interested in one, you surely will be in another. 
Watch closely for our announcements. It may mean 
moncy to you. 


REGULAR PRICE 50 CENTS A YEAR—THREE YEARS ONE DOLLAR 


Names to Conjure With 

The Housewife has always stood for the best and cleanest in fiction, 
and our policy in that respect will not vary one whit. A glimpse at 
the following list of headliners gives you an idea of the rare literary 
treat in store for you during the coming year. Helen Christine 
Bennett, Evelyn Gill Klahr, Anna Brownell Dunaway, Marjorie L. 
Prentiss, Jane Guthrie, Holworthy Hall, Ellis Parker Butler, Alice 
Garland Steele, Emerson Taylor, Alice Louise Lee, Helen Topping 
Miller, Mabe] Dill. 

The f ollowing well-known artists also contribute to the artistic 
development of The New Housewife: Walter Tittle, John R. Neill, 
P. J. Monahan, W. B. King, R. M. Crosby, C. Clyde Squires, F. 
Earle Christy , Robert A. Graef, Roy J. Pomeroy, Edmund Frederick, 
Harry Linnell, August Spaenkuch, Edna F. Hart, Olga Heese, 
Clarence H. Rowe, Harry Townsend, Harry Fisk, Charles A. Mac- 
Lellan, Pr. V . E. Ivory. 

If you st heb ribe at once you will be just in time to get the Novem- 
ber numberin which begins a new se rial by Holworthy Hall, known 
to every magazine reader. Its titleis “The Frying Pan,” and it is 
the best continued story that has ever appeared in The Housewife. 
It is also one of the best pieces of fiction that this talented young 
author has ever contributed to any magazine. We esteem ourselves 
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extremely fortunate in having secured the first rights to produce this 
love story, and are sure our readers will appreciate our feelings when 
they read it. “The Frying Pan’’ will be cleverly illustrated by 
Walter Tittle, the well-known delineator of beautiful women and 
handsome men, both of whom feature in the story. 


Departments 


Lilian Dynevor Rice, known to the large family of Housewife 
readers, continues to edit the many helpful departments planned for 
our magazine. These departments include Mother's Realm, Your 
Wider Horizon—a monthly resume of current happenings affecting 
women by Mabel Potter Daggett, What One Woman Did for Her 
Town, Seasonable Home Entertainments, Household Budgets, 
Children’s Department, etc., etc. Of especial importance is our 
Cookery Department, which is designed not only to aid the house- 
wife in feeding her family, but also in entertaining her guests. The 
editor will always answer promptly any questions bearing on culin- 
ary matters. 

Special Interest Articles 

There is in preparation a series of articles by Harold Vincent 
Milligan, organist of the Rockefeller Fifth Avenue Church, on 
“How to Get the Most Out of Your Talking Machine”’ and several 
kindred subjects. These articles appeal to all lovers of music 
There are also articles on the care of an automobile, and a series of 
articles on home-making and home-furnishing. 


TWO SPE SPECIAL OFF ERS 








The New Housewife for Three Years and 
a copy of Henry of Navarre, Ohfp, post- 
paid, for $1.25. we 


New York City and Canadian subscribers must add 75 
cents to this offer. 


The New Housewife for One Year and a 
copy of Henry of Navarre, Ohio, postpaid, 
for 75 cents. 


New York City and Canadian subscribers must add 25 cents 
to this offer. 
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Fremstad, greatest of Wagnerian sopranos, at the 
superb height of her brilliant voice, in “*Brunnhilde’s 


Jattle Cry 


Garden, the world-famed French opera star, singing 
‘Love Is A Virtue Rare”—the aria that 1s her greatest 
triumph in Massenet’s * Thais” 
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